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THE 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS 


OF 


. CA WDELL, Comenian: 
3 of 


A VARIETY or SERIOUS axv COMIC 


EPILOGUES,' 
PASTORALS, 
& Fe. 


DESCRIPTIONS, 
AND EPIGRAMS. 


* PROLOGUES, | SONGS, 


TOGETHER WITH 


SEVERAL SENTIMENTAL PIECES, 


TO WHICH 18, ANNEXED 
An'Answex to a late libellous c e 


Y's 
CALLED 


THE STOCKTON JUBILEE. 
PRINTED 


FOR THE AUTHOR, BY JAMES GRAHAM, BOOKSELLER, 
IN THE HIGH-STREET, SUNDERLAND- 


— 


M.DCC,LIXXY. 


9 


— 


# 0 
Lavy LIDDELL, $4 


THE AUTHOR OF THESE 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


OWES MANY OBLIGATIONS: 


HER FREQUENT AND GENEROUS PATRONAGE OP uin; 
in nis 
PROFESSIONAL CAPACITY; 
euAlus His MOST SINCERE ACKNOWLEDGMENTS 3 
au : f 
HER LADYSHIP'S POLITE ACCEPFANCE OF 


THE FOLLOWING TRIFLES, 


C 
toNFERS $0 DISTINGUISHED A FAVOUR ON Hits 


6 THAT GRATITUDE, 
AND NOT 1 


MUST SHEW HIS SENSE OF THE OBLIGATTOx. 


SUNDERLAND; OCTORER 31. 1784. 
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WRITTEN AND DELIVERED BY THE AUTHOR, | 1 


2 —- "IN CHARACTER Or 
Der.ecaTs from the POOR of SuNDERLANp, 
„ . , 72: | er 7 


* Ar 44 


CHURTTY PLAY* 


ITHtears of joy! almoſt of ſpeech bereay'd, 

I come with thanks from PovxRTx reliev'd, 

Her famiſh'd train a numerous, wretched tribe! | 
Beſet with woes, too ſhocking to deſcribe! * : 
Have choſen me, their grateful thanks to own, © © | 

” you, their PATRONS, _ you toons ſhewn, 


a 


| Is. 5 nay 
It was given by the Mt of the Theatre of that place, 
February th, 1784; and the receipts of the houſe amounted to 
the ſum of ſixty- two pounds, twelve ſhillings, and ſixpence. The 
Eulogium was addreſſed to the Benevolent” in general, and to 
the Gentlemen, who collected and oe for the relief of 
diſtreſſed families, in particular. 
, „ eee 


6 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


Ohl! had you ſeen the farving, wretch ariſe, 
Wich pallid cheeks, and hollow, ſtreaming eyes! 
| Oppreſs'd by hunger—and decay'd by age 3 
No fingle friend his anguiſh to aſſwage!— 
Had you beheld him, when relicv'd by thoſe, 
' Whom heav'n· born Charity her Agents de; 
When they approach'd his hold, his dreary ſhed, 
| And tretch'd;the arm of Bounty to his aid—— 
Oh!. what a ſcene!—the totr ring Spectre gaz'd 


With ſilent Tapture,—and his PaTRONS prais d! 
His meagre viſage glow'd, with life renew -d: * 
His woes were gone —his griefs were all bght®: 4 
Next, on his knees, he thanks the hand that gave, 
And bleſſes thoſe who ſnatch'd him from the grave! 
| Such pray'rs ne'er fail—when ſo devoutly'\giv'n,” | 
But ſwiftly fly, on angeln wings, to heav'n! | 
Crouds of poor Orphans, ſmiling, r round me We? 
They liſp 'd your bounty, and your praiſcs e 1 
Sav'd. by your kindneſs, they, in future, may 1 
4 livelier ſenſe of gratitude diſplay. - X 94825 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 7 


Fortune is fickle — be not vain or proud. — 

You yet may want —what lately you've beſtow'd. 
The bed- rid Widow. next her duty ſends,” 

And eager prays for you, her kindeſt friends. 

Shiv'ring ſhe lies—on her unfurniſh'd bed; 

| The cov'ring ſald—to buy her children bread! 

Redeem'd by you, from Death's devouring jaw, 

She breathes her thanks—upon her bed of ſtraw! 

| Thouſands of theſe poor wretches yet remainz 

Unknown their ſufffrings—unafſwag'd theit pain! 

But ſoon, oh! ſoon, may your endeavours prove 


A ſource of comfort, and their woes remove. 
is not to ſtreaming eyes, or ſoothing tongues 
That firm, ſubſtantial, real relief belongs: | 

The mind ſhou'd feel, — the bount'ous heart expand; 
The nobleſt virtue, is a lib'ral hand!—— 

Then urge its pow'r—the preſent time embrace 
Let ſweet BenevoLeNcs your conduct grace. 

It is your int'reſt to promote thoſe ends; 


Your own reflections will make full amends. 
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JEPHTHAH'S VOW. 
__ 
PARAPHRASE 


On the XI. rn algal of JUDGES, 


KUMBLY 135CEIBED 


With the moſt profound ReſpeR, 1 


3 
s ALLAN, f GRAINGE, 
/) NEAR DARLINGTON. 


F - 
— —— —ͤ— , 
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JEPHTHAH'S V. OW, 
PARAPHRAS E 


On the XI. CHAPTER of JUDGES. 


— MpD197 1/2009; 
| Could brook no bounds his hoſtile ſword could 
Had vainly dreamt his/pow'r beyond controul; ['break) 
In LaLa valaut found! his fad/miltake, | 


'Twas then that JsexrTBAt (baniſh'd Gilead's land 
By partial laws, for. vices not his own) 
Receiv'd, with joy, the Eupens' fait command, 
=. head their armies, and to weiethein crown, 


Thus, while bis brethren ſought his jgen'rous ad, 
With modeſt grace, he all-fubmiſſive ſtood—- 

Revenge he fcorn'd—he liſten'd—and 'obeyed; © 

And private ills forgavefor publjc'good, - 


2 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
Phils Boor a peaſint, and the next a king 
Such quick tranſition muſt the ſoul expand, 
And to the mind ſuch dazzling ſplendour bring, 
That few, like IH THAR, could unmov'd withſtand, 


4 


No raſh, unheeded means the warrior ſought, 
| To glut his rage, or aggrandize his name. "oY 

| Delibꝰ rate reaſon quell'd each hoſtile thought, 

And love of mercy triumph'd over fame. : 


His friendly parley proy*d his love of peace; of . 
"Tho! early train d in all the arts of war: 
He found her ſmiles his happineſs increaſe; 192K. 


And, for a cot, diſclaim'd the flecting car. 


| Unlike to him, the chief of AMMoN view! 
With bratidiſh'd javlin, drench'd in recking gore: 
With poiſon'd arrows, ſee bim Aill purſue © 5 
An harmleſs people, to their native ſnore! 


+ 
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' MISCELLANEOUS POEMS 


No juſt pretenſion could the Tyrant boaſt, £3 


To gild his enterprize with ſpecious ſnew; 
Alike to Juſtice and to Virtue loſ t. 
Ambition urg'd, and Folly aimed the blow-— 


Good IR TNA now aroſe the friend ebnfeſt 
Of falling nations, and a people wrong d; 


* 


He call'd to arms twas Reaſows ſtrong requeſt - 


And injur'd thouſands round bis banners thront d. 


With conſcious joy the anxious tribes appear d; 


Elate with tranſport—haiPd his gracious hod : * 
Thus, led by him, they no invader fear' v8 
The cauſe of Fazzpow is the cauſe of GOD! 


With hands uplifted, and with heart wes, 
The God of battles moved his ardent Ts : 

His fervent wiſli. his truſt in bim remaind— 

And all his hopes of conqueſt center'd there. 


Cans 


The great JEHOVAH' faw, with joy divine, 
The faithful JeernTHAn warm in IsRaz1's cauſe + 
Then bade him forth—purſue his fair deſign, 


Thus ſpake the Logd—and thus the warrior ſprings 
With ſoul inſpir'd, to graſp the willing ſpear. 

| His-grateful mind betray'd his guardleſs tongue, 
And unſuſpeting—urg'd this Vow ſevere: 


„ O Loxtrof Hosts! O Ifracl's righteous Kino! 

. Whoſe mighty arm muſt ſtrike the mortal blow; 

Let me but conqueſt to my country bring; / 
* = return, this ſacrifice allow: | 


& That what ſhall firſt ſalute nie on the way; 
From out my doors, to bail my ſaſe return: 

F Shall to the Lon p my gratitude diſplay, | | 
4 And on the altar, for an off ring barn.” 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. * 
He fought—he conquer'd !-—for the LoxD was theroy 
And now, in triumph, ſee his banners wave! 
His eaptur d trophies glitter in the air; 
And ſhouting tribes proclaim him truly brave. - 


His chariot-wheels, tho' preſy'd with maſſy ſpoils, © 
Now ſwiftly bear him to his peaceful board. 

Each gen'rous ſteed with emulation toils, -- 
To prove obedience to his victor Lord. | 


Twas thus the Hzzo paſs'd the jocund throng, 
Reſiſtleſs, yielding to the melting jo. 

The tymbrel ſweet, the minſtrel's chearful ſong,  .-- 
Jo grace his triumph, all their pow'rs employ, 


The walls of Misrzn bend their lofty ſides, 


Such countleſs numbers—on their ramparts cine z 
The gen'ral yoice of gratitude r. | 
And Iarirrha urs matchleſs deeds are 0 aloud. 


a 
nnn 'uncommon, rend the ſłkics; 
The pondꝰrous gates their ſtudded ribs expand! 
He comes! he comes] each joyful peaſant critg-»- ' 
| Behold him here! the ſaviour of our land!': © -. 


S 


Sec ! ſee l what rapture in his viſage glows! - 
His native manſion riſing to his view ; | 
His eager looks on that along beſtows; 
"I gave hint birth—it holds his daughter too! -- 
Now near his porch his fleeting dhiaiitt's borne- 
And ſee! a lovely maid, with tranſport wild, - 
Comes tripping forth—as beauteous as the morn— 
Hepaus' H- then cried—* Oh Gov! my only child! 


7 


oy ®) gracious Heavn! wppörr my finking frame 
0 bend bme eoinfort to my throbbing breaſt! 
My lovely daughter !—Olt! that injur'd name! 
„No longer mine,” he cried—and wept the reſt. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. — Wy 

„ What means my father? why thoſe flowing tears?® 
She gently cried,—* and why that frantic mind? 

What have I done? nay, ſpeak—diſpel my fears— 
« And let my panting boſom comfort find ! - | | 


« What! when the lofty tow'rs of Misr ER ſhake 

<« With ſhouts of joy, to hail their conquering ing; 
« When all your ſubje&s equal mirth partake; -/ -// 
An 1, alone, fordid my mite to bring 


Thus ſpake the Dae Is urg'd by fiial cd — 
Wich ſtreaming eyes and æound her parent cung: 
Whilſt he, no longer could her doom conceal, 
But let the ſentence leave his trembling tongue! 


Now, ſee RxL Io, ſee AFFECTION riſe, | | | 
In all their glory der, the blooming mad, 
Unaw'd by death, quick to the Avian flies — 
And yields her life undaunted, undiſmay'd. | 

B 


© And whilſt his tears in rapid torrents roll-——= | 


"I 


i MISOELLANEOUS PORMS, | 
Her virgin rites acconipliſh'd—ſhe prepares 
For ſacrifice the comes in bright array ! 
Her ſnowy veſt—a ſpotleſs mind declares, 
And _ ſmiles, her innocence — | 


Tratafixt ſtood Jxrrrnau, quite a lifeleſs cod! 
Such various paſſions did his ſoul divide, 1 U 
He loy'd his Dauonrzn, but ador'd his Go 


And in his sacD won the FarhzR dyd— 


| Thrice he-embrac'd the darling of his foul 3 
With filent agony; heifondly gad; 


OP 


He ſtands like cnraptor'd and amaz'd! 4% 


Farewell! e ee ee 
May guardian gods thy Heeting ſpitit bear 

To real of bliſs,--where ſaints and angels dwell! 
— reward thy pious care,” / 


* 


: . 
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3 


He could no more—ſhe knelt and bleſs'd her ſire 
Then at the Al ran climb'd the quick afſent— 

& With joy,“ ſhe cried, „ feed this acted fire 
« My God ordains it —and I die content 


| FI MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. , 
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| On the Death of JOSEPH YOUNGER, Eq. of Li- 
|  VERPOOL; whoſe Attachment to, and Friendſbip for 


4 the Author' of theſe Lines, were ſuperior to Acknoxo- 
Tleagnent, and ended but with his Life. 


7EEP on, my Muſe - diffuſe the friendly tear; 
'Tis thine the talk wy figh the plaintive ſtrain, 
To breathe the throbbing pangs of fate ſevere, 

And mourn that loſs, I never can regain. 


' Alas! he's gone! the man my foul eſteem'd, 
| The kindeſt patron of my youthful toil ; A 
| Ingen'ous friendſhip thro? his actions beam d 


is tongue #6 from fraud, his heart fromguile. 


| Unlike thoſe bards, whoſe Ey1c lays reſound, 
Themſelves to honour, thro' their hero's praiſe : 
Abet extol.the virtues 1 have found, 
| And ſeek that bliſs which gratitude conveys. | 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 
Oh! could. my tongue do juſtice to my heart! . 8 
What endleſs plaudits ſhould my lips 6245 
Such grateful praiſes ſhould my ſoul impart; > 
As 9 wotth—and . * wg. 


ttt N ! 


1180 i 


When jus — Nature bad me love, 


His lib'ra foul did al mn griefs remove, 0: 
Diſpe'd-my forrows—and reſtor'd . 


* 
— — 4 : ET, ( 
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Then, fare thee welll-adieu! e 
In bliſsful regions may'ft, thou. ever * 5 

Acceps be tribute of a grateful tar; | 
"For tears and bar are all I have to give! b TY 


On the Death 7155 PN, of . 
aged twenty Years ; ear kel, when eee 
„ ee e er 


"Almoſt meridian high; 
Ne miſts appeard=—yor thunder's herd, 
— berchely content 4h 
Wiͤch ſtorms and tempeſts _— Ale 
hs Chaos reigns—her fun ordains, 
-ExtinQ 30 ſhite 00 more. 


: MS if. _ 


Os a Youth, wha died * 3 eighteenth Naar of bis re, 
at Scarbrough, very much regretted by all who knew 
. oy and particularly ſo by his Parents. 


2 2 * | - - 


AREWELL! dear — ear we 
check'd thy flight, 
Thy weeping parents had not been denied ; 
But ſighs are vain—he can no more delight— 1 
He ſhew'd what duty was - then droop d and died! 


F 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
4 DDR ESSED. 10 
MASTER RALTR EDEN, 


_ OF SUNDERLAND, 


© "# © 


News hath yrafted-on thy Ka 7" 
A4 plant uf geniur4 aherihs tien dhe root'; 


And, as.it's bent to'{cience feems incliu d, 
With folteringicate, dire& the tunder ſhoot. - 


Ih, 

Batchould hivintiant branches rbb 

| (As rankeſt weeds'in richeſt ſoils we tee), 

Diſeretion's pruning knife, oiih hand fever, 
Muſt check their growth, and fave'theblooming tree. 


is 4 


Thus early cultur'd, in the genial-ſpring, 
The ſtorms of paſſion would umherded blow 


The rip'ning ſummer ſair rewards wou d bring, 
And fruit of knowledge drop from ev ry bough. 


| | 4 
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TOTO ONBAR DaRLIvtab, 2 H NM 


FT 


REMARKABLE FOR HER BENEVOLENCE. 


2 2 call'd on a weighty a) 


+» When a feaſt for the purpoſe was given; 
To which were the vin runs oblig d to repair, 
And obey the injunctions of Heaven © 
But when che rich banquet they each did ee! 
One place there ſtill vicant remain'd; \ 
"Twas Cuanrry's—and the could no —_— 
$0 their buk'neſs a while was dend. "pq 


. 


Til Tora aids idle; gently.*roſe from her tei; 
And entreated them not to delay; 921 D s 


« For at Grainge (ſays ſhe) Cnanrrv's found a retreat 


And Miſs A ſolicits her ſtay.” . 
* 
} 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS: | = 
6 * 
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DA 
CHRISTMAS, MORNING, 


For the USE of the NEW W. CHAPEL, adden. 


<7 E drow moral va ke! be Tele 
Von caſtern: mountains, fring'd with burnifha 
The ſplendid heavens, Wrapt in myſtic Fame, 
Diſplay uncommon light. 
They mock the dazzled fight;;...; -i-/ | * 
And ſome approaching cauſe of Gap, 5 
The Hosr AnczLic ſtrike their! golden ſtri | 
The CHeruss wave their ſnowy wings ; ; 


24 + 4 


on — — 


The San arne join, and hail the Kino or Kines. | 


The orange groves impregnate every gale, : 8 
The fragrant myrtle yields its ſpicey care ; 
The ſcented ſhrubs the great occaſion hail, 
And ev'ry odour fills the ambient air. 
Refulgent ſhines yon little ſtar, 


26 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
5 And points the welcome way; 
we Shepherds, h haſt'ning frontafar, 

The faithful guide obex. 

Arriv'd—they al, in filent rapture, gaze! 

Whilft copious tears of joy reſiſtleſs flow; © 
Their new. born Saviour ſmiles, with peechlefapraiſ 


* 
WF i 


3 . And gn en glory ern ks infnt er. 4 


* 


5 
Py k 
» > 


GU cnoavs. 


The Shepherds now their joy proclaim; | 
Their ſpotleſs Prince adore; 
. And all tinite to praiſe his name, 14s 5. e 
Till time ſhall be no more. 4þ. MT 


— CELLANEOUS POEMS. 5 * 


The PRIEST and. PAUPER, 


Cw * „ 


A FRAGMENT: ports 


OD bleſs 'you, Reverend Sir, pity a poor 

diſtreſſed widow, and het ſtarving infants! 
NN ts clergyman, thus petitioned; was unfors 
tunately afflicted with a periodical deafneſs; "and what 
was very Auer nut, Poverty generally ſtumbled 
on thoſe unfavourable moments to addreſs him=Such 
was his preſent ſate.——Had the Hinep of ** + #» 


laboured under the fame complaint; pethaps his gene 
deman had not'enjoyed five hundred pounds a 

Tis" ttue, he always recommended benevoltnee —_ | 
others, though be practiſed the appearance of it only 
himſelf,” He preferred popular fame, td conſcious re- 
potation. His countenance was more compaſſion- 
ate than his heart. His tongue wi fluent in the. 
praiſe of humanity; but his actions contradicted al. 


moſt every ſentence. The famiſhed wretch repeated 


RN | 


% 


" MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
her plaintive requeſt—=the deaf fit continued * 
She fighed, ſhe wept, and in her Maker's name ſhe 
begged pc was the prayer of Miſery; ; the 
ſupplicating voice of guiltleſs Affliction: MisrozTuns 
gave birth to the proptiety of the requeſt, and Nx- 
CESSLTY- urged. ! its delivery.—Powerful -a. At 
laſt he beard but that was all-—be. bade her go to 
her pari.— Alas! the knew it not That which 
het deceaſed huſband had 6 belonged. to, the had jul 
petitioned but in rain—the unfecling officers e 1 


| ed to doubt the legality ofther marriage, e 
her,r relic, ——She ; complained to. 2 magiſtrate, and 


he (merciful juſtice!) threatened her with puniſhment, 
——But the perſon now addreſſed was a: preacher pf 
the. goſpel; a diſciple of the bleſſed Saviour—What! 
an agent of Heaven, and deaf to the cries of Tn 
*Tis very true, —Oh! 1! poor Religion; well may. thy 
cauſe; be pleaded in yain, when thy advocates are falſe 


andt rreacheroth were har, kind Sir, pity the feeble 


cries of my poor little dying Ne ber have taſted 


MISCELLANEOUS FOEMs. | 2 


nothing but cold water theſe two | days—ga, Sir, be- 
ſtow your charity—fave their wretched euer - 


can have done nothing to wrong any one, and may 
live long, to bleſs you for your — to the 


pariſh-officers, they will relieve you. Alas i 'Sig, 

I have but too lately experienced their unkindneſs. 

—— Well, well, woman, don't SIR 28h F 
| nothing for you. ——Nothing for her! Kites Rea: | 
SON ;- where i is ſhe then to find a friend ?— In 1 heaven, 
cried Crane; ; for all my influence on earth is gone. 
Hunaxtrv confirmed the obſervation with a ſilent , | 
tear; and NATURE heaved the figh of ſelf conviction. 
Fatigued with fruitleſs prayers, exhauſted by hun- | 
ger, and abandoned by the world, the weeping be : d 
gar fell She fell to rite no more —at leaſt 
corporealy. But Heaven is ever juſt; and the ſame 


providence that, for its own wiſe end, fuffers the 
head of Hxrochlsv to wear a MITRE, can reſtore to 1 


1 5 forſaken 9 nc wreath 1 its brows wow 


CEE —ũ— . ꝗ 2² ꝛ . 


A 


Sour preſence, endearivg, I frankly avow, Ae 


8 en POEMS. 


FAMILIAR EPISTLE, 


From a Gentleman, newly married, to his Miſe, whom - 
he was ui to leave for Jos 1 | 


- 


DE Charmer, with rapture I take up wy pens 
To tell the old ſtory once over again. 

AE Cad, aha brown, ; 

Wick truth ind fincerity, warm from my heart. 

A nt to flatt'ry, fraud, or cliense, 

I tell you my pleaſure, I tell you = I 


The former ſenſation can only beſtow, 1 
Whilſt (dreary, unhappy, dejefted, ah me!) | ah 
The latter I feel in my abſence from thee. Foo 
But ſtill the ſweet hopes of ſoon meeting ante, 
Anticipate raptures that ſoften my pain. { of 
The world is to me a mere bubble of ar, 
Without my dear Sally, its bleſſings & ſhare. | 
'Tis ſhe gives the reliſh and zeſt to my joys, oy 


0 


=. 


And worldly vexation with ſweetneſs, annoys -. 


* 


The thorns of affliction may ſting for a while, 
But all are unheededif Sally but mile. W. W 
"0 


. 
i. 


Mankind to deceit are too commonly prone, 
And hard to diſtinguiſh, ſincerity's grown. 
But let them, my charmer, all copy from thee, * 
Aud the truth of che heart, in the vilage they'd fee. 
No guilt in thy boſom, no guile in thy face, 

Thy fwectnes of looks with thy ations keep pace. 
1 The charms of thy perſon, fair Nature defign'd, 

To cloathe in perfection the charms of thy mind; 
80 form'd and fo bleſs, with a ſoul fo divine, 
| What mortal can boaſt of a treaſure ke mine! 

Do thou, my ſours darling, continue the ſame, 

And Virtue and Honour ſhall echo thy fame. 

Thy huſband, in rapture, ſhall whiſper thy praiſe, 
| And Sally's perfeftions till gladden his dag. 

Till Heaven the ſummons of parting ſhall ſend, | 
And crown our endeavours with life without end. 


- s 
1 
* 
| * 
» - 
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The following | Lines were ubs by the Author in the 
Fourteenth Tear of Bir Age, and occaſioned by his 
Mother's . under a JO _ t FE, Sola. 


H! cruel Death, retard the final t 
V Sheathe, ſheathe the dart, unbend thy 6801 
Relentleſs. monſter! blind to ev'ry chm 
| Whoſe matchleſs worth might Time himſelf ab! | 
$ Behold a proſtrate ſon !—his pray'rs regeive— F. 
For other's good, Oh! let my parent ure! 
Can'ſt thou, remorſeleſs favage ! ſhut thy cars, * «2 
And {till deride my filial cries and tears ? // 
, * No, ſure thou can'ſt'not—vilt not ſteel thy —— . 
—_: Nor mock'my foul, but heal its deadly ſmart x hat 
Or, if thy PET mind on murder's bent, | 
Here on this breaſt, give all thy fury yent. GS. DUR. 
Bähold it bare!—now let the ſtroke reſound!— + 
> Whillt T'with joy receive the final wn; 
= With dutcous zeal embrace the recking ſpear, _ _ 
bY: And work my welcome fate without a tear. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. . 3 
—But fee, ſuſpended, ſtands the ghaſtly ſhade! —_- 
And at his feet the dreadful arrow's laid. 
The tyrant ſmiles, his anger cools apace;  _ 
Whilſt Pm, ye gods! the happ'eſt of my race; 
/ My parent lives—kind Heay'n approves her worth, 
And let's her ſtill remain a Saint on earth. 
I 9 1515 . 
OCCASIONAL. EPILOGUE, 
' Spoken by the Aurnox, in Character of @ Blue Coat 


Boy, at the Theatre, in Durham, January the 27th 
177 4, for the Benefit of that Charity, 


M* worthy teacher hath your ſervant ſent. 


AN 


* His infant brethren, here, to repreſent: 
| To pay a tribute juſtly claim d by you, 
And give thoſe. praiſes, to your bounty due. 
When firſt be gave this charge, in imple heart, 
I cried, dear Sir, I have not grace, nor art: > 
Right, he reply'd,—but then you truth impart. _. 
| c | 


— _ _ 


_— 


1 ” Kir. * 3 18 ; N ; 
I found bim fix d reſolv d to perſevere, 


- 


4 e SON 82 


My ſorrow paſt, my preſent ſtate requires 
Your hearing firſt tis gratitude inſpires : 


_ © 4 Farly in life, ver Reaſon ſned ber kind 
Refulgent beams on my endarkenꝰd mind; - 


When youth and innocence alone prevail'd, | 
Misfortunes then my infant breaſt afſail'd ; 
That fatal year, which gave me life and breath, 
Enclos d my mother in the arms of death 


My father next, with ling ting grief, outwom, 


Sunk to the'grave,—and I was teft, forlorn ! ve 


Twas then (ye ſons of charity confels'd) N. 


Te found me loſt, #bandon'd; and diſtreſs d "A 


The arm of Goodneſs o'er my griefs you whk'd, 
And fav d a life perhaps, a Toul ye Tav'ds 
Here, to pour view, a gteteftl orphan hands, 
Redeemvd from ſorrow by aa 


Rais'd from that woe, which poverty attends, | 
| And fuids im you, new piitiitowpmroteifiiends, - 


Rous'd by your bounty by example taught 

This night the Muſes have an off ring brought : 

Have on this Theatre draw a trifling bil... 

Whoſe man'ger pays it with a free ;gvod will z 

Each member, too, affords his equal part, 

And gives his profits—tinic-—avith all hib heart: 
| For them and us, then, let your candour dive, 

Accept our thanks, «they're all we have to give. 

| * Alluding to their pecforming gratis. - 


oy * . now” 
24 
The LOVER ; in EARNEST, VA 
lovely Pzccr, gentle fairy” 
My ſweet delight, my only care; 
What rapture fires my willing Muſe, 


When ſuch a theme as this I chuſe! 

To ſpeak the worth of her I love, 

In endleſs ſtrains my tongue could move. 
© My panting heart inſpires my lays, 


And gives the point to Px praiſe. 
Ca * 
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Tis the alone enjoys my foals nhl nts 
With her my hours in tranſport roll : 
My daily thoughts on her are bent; 
My nightly prayers for her are ſcnt. 
When Abſence tears her from my ſight, - 
The ſhadow'd ſun affords no light; 
But all around is endleſs night. 
Tach dreary minute ſeems a year; 
No ſports my finking heart can cheer. 
"Tis the alone can comfort give; 
For her alone I wiſh to live: 5 | 
And when the gloomy tyrant, Death, n \ 
Shall claim my Pro's final bre. 
Within her arms let me be claſpt—— - © 
And with my charmer breathe my laſt. - 

> 2&3 X: BED 


ar} 8 
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TheLovrn's Win obtained, and ſubſequent Reſolutions 
| we firſt I found my Peggy kind, 
: I own'd the am'rous flame; 
But fince in wedlock's bands we're join'd, | 


It aſks a ſofter name. 


For what was then romantic love, 
Which ſoon might diſappear 3 
Is now, and ſhall for ever prove, 
Affection moſt ſincere. | 
On the much lamented Death of GEORGE HAR- 


RISON, Es@8 of SUNDERLAND, who died March 
17. 1771. | | 


wee on, ye friendleſs ! indigent! and poor ! | 
" * Charity's kind agent is, alas no more. . 
He's gone! he's gone! the widows, orphans cry'd, 
Whoſe matchleſs bounty all our wants ſupply d. 

If perfect goodneſs could have foil'd the dirt, 
Death had not pierc'd his humane, gen'rous heart. 


* 


"EXTEMPOR E*, 
man with haughty pride too high clate, 
Oft falls deſpis d and meets an abject fate. 
Had our young Hamlet been content to hear 

His father's Gh relate his wrongs ſevere; | 
Or, t' have view'd him only, he'd not been to blame, 
But might have ſtill preſerved unfullied fame; 
But he, too doubtful of his cars and eyes, 
To touch the phantom, ſpite of caution, tries; 


But ſoon his error fatally he found=— | 
And ſaw his body ſtretch'd along the ground 
Twice did the /ub/tance fall before the ſhade. 
And well ite part the brave i/lu/ion play'd : | 

V wife and brother ev'ry thought out- run. 

And all its rage deſcended on his /on ; | 

| Who cried, at laſt, in accents mild and meek, 
| e Ihe willing—but the fleſh is weak,” 


* The above was occaſioned by a theatrical alen match, 
between the usr and HAMLET, in the play of Haier, 


at the theatre, in Mancheſter, when the x1 avow beat the $03<. 
STANCE ſo unmercifully, as to oblige the latter to make uſe of 
% the expreſſion which is inverted at the bottom of the piects 


| MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. - 
MELPOMENE'S OVERTHROW; 


OR THE 
COMIC MUSE TRIUMPHANT®, 
2 — 
DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


TRAGIC MUSE. 
COMIC MUSE. 
- BACCHUS. © 


| COMIC MUSE, folus. | 
E gods, aſſſt me in this ard'ous taſk; 
For once propitious ſmile—' tis all I aſk. 


Why ſhould Me1.yomzxe for ever claim 

The endleſs echoes of immortal fame? 
Whilſt V neglected, vainly bards inſpire— 

Laſh to no end—and fruitleſs touch the Iyre. 
Could | attain your aid in this deſign, 

Eternal praiſe and glory would be mine. 

Pve heard that prudes, when ſecrecy prevail's, 

Have been with eaſe by libertiges affaiPd ; 


* Occafioned by ſeeing an AcTtzzss play the part of the Gaz» 
Man DavenTss, apparently the worſe for wine. | 


\ +» 
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And ſober dames, unguarded, ftripp'd the vine, 


* . 


And fell, by ſtratagem, a prey to wine. 
Why then, ſince moſt to error have been prone, 


Should ſhe remain infallible alone ?— 


Young Bacchus have I ſent to try his art, 
And qualm-· ſuppreſſing juices to impart : 


Should but ſucceſs attend the roſy god, 


Keen Satire then ſball uſe bis iran-rod.— 
And, ſee!—kind Fortune each entreaty grants, 


And, tott'ring, ſends the Dame, to meet my taunts: 
4 


Now Pl! exult and triumph in my turn, - 
Whilſt ſhe, unpitied, ſhall with fury burn— \ 
(Retires up the Stage.) 


1 


Enter the TRAGIC MUSE, aggering, preceded by 
BACCHUS, 200 leaves her, declaring Hei is foo much 
for him, at bis own Weapons. wax 


. 


| TRAGIC-MUSE, folw. 


Wilt thou, then, leave me, god of my delight? 
Leave me, thus buried in eternal mon: 


p 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
No, ſure, thou can'ſnot—dar'ſt not ſteal away! 
| When l, the queen of ſcience, bid thee ſtay— 
But Pm content, thou wanton fooliſh boy, 


Since me thou'ſt taught the means of future joy. 


BACCHUS, peeping. 

Thus ends my tak—T here reſign my truſt; 
She, ſure, of female-topers, ſtands the firſt: 
Should I engage with ſuch another tartar, 

By heaven, I think, ſhe'd rob me of my charter. 
A | (Exit Bacchus.) 


COMIC MUSE, advancing. . 
What ails my ſiſter? why thoſe wat'ry eyes? 
What means that ſtart? and why that wild ſurpriſe? 
Am I grown frightful, ſhocking to your ſight; 
Or am I taken for ſome hideous ſpright? 
* TRAGIC MUSE. 

| Neither, my dear; but that young ſtripling, there, 
Has ſo bewitch'd me with his nett tous fare, 
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That all my ſenſes ſcem bewilder'd—loſt} _ -» 
And from her golden throne my Reaſon's tot. — 
But hence, dull Reaſon, quite inſipid grown, 


The charms of wine have pow r thy charms to drown. 


My bowl and dagger, both neglected, fall; 

Poiſon and poniards now my foul appal : 

In comic lays we'll both henceforward joinz 

And your more ſprightly taſte ſhall cheriſh mine. | 
cone Musk. 

What! can the chaſte MzLyoment ſubmit \ 
T” exchangs her. manly ſtrains for ſhort4iv'd wit? \ 
To leave the valiant youths of Greece and Rome, | 
And ſmile, untouch'd, at each brave hero's doom! | 
To view the Trojan flames- aſcend the ſkies, | 
| And not beſtow dhe. dear when Hzoron dies! 


To tales of ſorrow inattentive prove, | 
And ſing alone the praiſe of wine and love! ; 
What means this wonder? this portentous fign? . | 
Is it the cllgQs of madueGs, or of vine? 


— 
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of 000 conſcious ſhame you ſtand aghaſt, 
And own, with bluſhes, you're betray'd at laſt. 

Has then young Bacermvsdamn'd, to endleſs ſhame, 
The pride of Learning, and the Queen of Fame? 
He has—he has—(that tott'ring frame declares) 
Eclipſ'd your ſenſes to elude your cares. 

Quick from thy fight, thou ſhameleſs wretch! P11 fly, 
And vices, ſuch as thine, with ſcorn, defy.— | 
(Exit Comic Muſe.) 


4 


TRAGIC MUSE, /oluc. 

Vices, indeed!—With ſorrow I conſl, 
Her juſt retorts have fill'd me with diſtreſs. 
What ſhall I do, to ſhake this folly off, 
To baffle ſcandal, and avoid her ſcoff 
—A thought occurs—l will improve it ſtraight; 
Regain my fame, c'er yet it prove too late : 
A ﬀemale vot'ry, eager ſor the bays, 
Oft apes my form, and groans my tragic laysz 

t 


14 MISCELLANFOUS POEMS. 
If to my merits all ſhe claims pretence, 
With one ſmall failing ſure ſhe may diſpenſc. 
Tis done—and I'm refolv'd on this decree, 
That H*** for ever ſhall a drk -d be. 


— —— 


ON SEEING 
—_— IM Y AR 
AN ACTRESS, IN MR BATES' COMPANY, | 


| ; C37 f 
PLAY THE UNDER-WRITTEN CHARACTERS. \ 


A LOVELY form now fills the tragic ſcene ; f 
Who moves with ſtately pomp and noble wien. 
Profuſely, Nature here her gifts beſtow d, 

With matchleſs beauties has the fair endow'd. 

| Vnequall'd graces on her charms attend, 

Whilſt caſe and elegance united blend. 
Z ALtcta's jealous rage, (by Haſtings ſcorn'd) 
In her, behold ! to frantic fury turn d; 


RR 
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With various paſſions ſee her boſom riſe, 

And did diſtraction ſwells her ſpeaking eyes! 1 

| The kind CoRDELIA, next, with tender care, 

And filial duty braves the piercing air; 

Tho? warring ſkies engage in angry ſtrife, 

Sbe guards ſecure her injur'd father's life. 

Her anxious vol heaves with doubt and fear, 

Whilſt each beholder ſheds the pitying tear. 
Next—artfull MiL.1.woop, foe to ſacred truth, 

With falſe endearments blinds the hapleſs youth. ha 

With well-feign-d paſſion, and deceitful wiles, 

She ſpreads her charms, and innocence. beguiles. 


But when the ſummit of her wiſh ſhe gains, 
Ah! much too late, perceives her fruitleſs pains; 
And when impeach - d, her fate undaunted braves, 
Juſtice ſhe aſks, nor any mercy craves. 
Tried, eaſt, condemn'dy ſhe falls, to virtue blind, 5 
And dies! denouncing curſes.on mankind. 
Here, Bualuvanp, matchleſs, and unrivabd reigns, 
Emprif indeed of theſe dramatic ſtrains. 


wh * 


« 
k * 
— 0 
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From a young Son of the Buſtin to his Friend, after ha: 
ving quitted the elevated Sphere of Theatrical Per- 
formance, for the dry Drudgeries of a Merter”t Shop. 
HAKESPEAR, adicu! farewell, thou bard divine! 
No more muſt I thy beauteous thoughts repeats 
Reluctant now I leave thy ſacred ſhrine, 
And ky my budding Ray at thy feet; 


Thy roving fancy and thy genuine wit, 


Have oft my young aſpiring tongue employ d | 
But now, alas ! behind the counter ſit, * 


Mourning the Joſs of what I late enjoy'd. | | 


| Nb es oj wits 
With glitt riag gems and ſhining creſcent deckt ; 

Oſmyn, the? honohr'd hee now falls o low, 
That even — 


No — Ga ala thy "a | 
Which caus'd each Ca AS wn 
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And dangling, catvlefs, grae'd-rach lofty ſtride : 
An humble pair f Tears ferves for all. 

| Inſtcad of Barnwells timid love · ſek tone, 

With which, ſo oft, I've charm'd the Milwood fair ; 
* cuckoo like, keep one coritimnal fornd, 

tc You're welcome, Sir, or Ma arnꝰ my only care 


THE FOLLOWING N 
The AUTHOR. of theſe POEMS, 
| haben ß... 


EAR Lad, as you run oder my thime, 
And ſee my long n: name at the end; 


You'll cry & and has Conntxonaut time : 


$4544 


To give a kind thought to his friend ? py | 


£ © 


3. 


* n Mr Bares“ — | 
of Comedians, and for his amiable conduct, both in the thea- 
tre and in private life, he was complimented with a conſider- 
able allowance, from the above-mentioned ſociety, to retire 
upon, and which, poor man, he lived but a ſhort time to enjoy- 
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?Tis true, the reproof (tho! ſevere) 
Is juſt, from the letters I owe ; 
But blameleſs I ſtill may appear, 
For nonſenſe is all I beſtow. CE Kone 


o * - 


However, for'better, for worſe, a4 nay 
As Damons their Chloes receive, 

Fen take the dull lines I rehearſe; 
They're all a poor friend has to give. 


4 


The Play-houſe and I have ſhook bands; 


| We've parted, no more to engage; 51 \ 
Submiſlive I met her commands; a7 77 


My ſunſhine of youth is no more, 

My mornings of pleaſure are fled; 
Tis painful oy fate to endure 8 
A penſion ſupplies me with bread! 
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Dependent, at length, on the man, 
Whoſe fortunes I ſtruggled to raiſe; 
I conquer my pride as I-can; 
His charity merits my praiſes 


His bounty proceeds from ha. 5 


eis principle prompts the ſupply— . - 


His kindneſs exceeds my deſert, 
| r often ſuppreſſes a ſigh. 


\ 


h But, like the old horſe, in the ſong, 


I'm turn'd on the common to graaze: 


To Fortune theſe changes beg, ire 
And contonted L rield t. to her ways. 


18981 
i #F2 \ 


| She ne'er was my friend throꝰ the day; 
Her ſq were the ſmiles of decent ;- 
At noc 94 her favours diſplay, 


And at night let me pine at her feet! | 


D 


'4 


> 


& 


% - 
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No longer her preſence I court; 


No longer I ſhrink at her frowns: 
Her whimſies ſupply me with ſport, / 
And her ſmiles I reſign to the clowns. 


Thus, loſt to each worldly deſire, 
e eee We 
I quietly hope to retire, | 

When Time ſhall the ſummons proclaim. 


I've nothing to weep for behind; 


„ -oikon” Tae 
Their numbers, I grant, are confin* dz | 
But you are ſtill one of the firſt. 


} 


Newcaſtle J. CUNNINGHAM. 


N. following ADDRESS was written for the Occafion of 
Mrs LINTON'S BENEFIT, 
At the Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden *. 


' (Speaking without.) 

REarc her friends? Oh! let me feaſtmy eyes. 
(Enters, looks round, and curtfies.) 
Ay, here's benevolence, without diſguiſe ! | 
A ſcene like this how beauteous to behold 
Now, who ſhall ſay that Charity grown cold 2 
None dare. 
Tho! other climes no genial warmth impart, 


| She'll never freeze within a Britiſh heart. 


{ 


| My widow'd friend, the object of your zeal, 
Whoſe deep diſtreſs none here I hope will feel, 
Has ehoſen me, her heart-felt praiſe to own 


To you, her patrons, for this kindneſs ſhewn. | 


© Hells e 


theatre. It was rr 
in charaQter of Mrs Linton c friend· 


D a 


— 
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A 
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Then let me hope that you'll the ſame receive, 
And take her thanks they re all ſhe has to give. 

Your friendly aid has ſoften'd all her woes, 
And NO her troubled mind with ſoft repoſe. 
*Tis thus ae Fates afflit—and thus they cheer ; 
One friend ſhe J 2 —to find a thouſand here! 


bende fo the lea. 


1 charms 've<—when, aMiQions plead! 
Our gracious Sovereign takes the willing lead! N 
Let meek aſk —or let diſtreſs complain, 
The Royal bounty never is urg'd in vain. 
Our gen ros maſter yields his friendly mite, 
And gives, unaſx d, the profits of this night. 
Oh! happy England! hail! propitious ile! 
Where kindneſs ſprings ſpontaneous from thy ſoil; 
For, let hut Charity her ſtandard „„ oo 
And ev 'ry Briton proves a volunteer : 
Bleſs'd be you all, for ſuch indulgence given, | 
STI why Wes, (664, 


- = £ $1 


9 


\ 


Re 
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AN EPILOGUE, 


FIR S133? * 


Written for the Chxars or SCAPIN, and ſpoken by the 
Author, at the Theatre, in North-Shields, in the Cha- 
rater of Scapin, 1782. . 8 


LL. the world's a cheat—in more or leſs degree, 
And lords and dukes can cheat as well as 0 
Nay, faith the king I hope I enk no a 
Can cheat a little, when he ſces a reaſon: 


And hen our modern patriots all debate 

On ways and means to ſave z falling ſtate; : 
| When at the civil lift they lily glance, 
He cheats them all, and makes the firſt advance. 
Queen CHARLOTTE too, (O Lord! a ſhocking thing:) 
She cheats the country, and ſhe cheats the king— 
Yes, cheats them both, tho' harmleſs as the dove, 
The fit of duty, and the I/ of love. 
Roxx and Hood, too, both are grown ſuch cheats, 
That France and Spain dare'nt truſt *emnear their fleets. 
D 3 
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They're devils at cheating—all can tell thus much, 
That none but devils e er could cheat the Dutch.— 
Theſe LAbizs“, here—upon my word 'tis true, 

T really know no greater cheats than you: | | 
Uncommon cheats—ſo well you play your parts, 
You need but look —you cheat us of our hearts. 
My brother Ac rons, too, the ſame charge meet, 
Diſguis'd as kings or beggars, all's a cheat! 
Our aim's deceiving, that's our greateſt boaſt; 
And he's lid beſt who cheats his audience moſt. 
Would you cheat us of thanks—ſupport our cauſe 's 
And we'll all ftrive to cheat you of applauſe. ag 
* To the boxes. 5 


SITS” br 4 
* 


is 


MISCELLANEOUS roms. x5 


PROLOGUE, 


Written at Whitby, immediately after Paul. Jones ap- 
pearance off that Place, which he threatened to burn; 
ſpoke by the Author, at the Theatre there, by Defire 
of the WIr EY VOLUNTEERS. | 


Britons, early train'd in Freedom's cauſe, 
Are oft too jealous of her ſacred laws, 
And when no dread of foreign danger's known, 
We're ſure to raiſe a bugbear of our own. 

is true, at preſent, there's ſome cauſe to fear; 
But ſtill a Briton never ſhould deſpair; | 
For, though no mighty deeds theſe times adorn, 
Let's but unite, and conqueſt may return. 

| Invaston's now become th' alarming theme, 
And all of rapine, blood, and flaughter dream. 
The wretched Miszx views his ill-got ſtore, 


And in the cellar hides the ſhining ore; 

Then goes reluQant to his reſtleſs bed, 
And ſtrives, in vain, to cafe his tortur'd head. _ . 

| 9 | 


? 


„ Oh! murder! ſpare me! pray, Sir, let me goes. . 
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Poor half-ſtarv'd Betty, nature's wants deny'd, 
Waits till he ſleeps, to get thoſe wants ſupply'd; ; 
Then creeps down ſtairs, her hunger to appeaſc, en 
And feaſts profuſely on his bread and checſe; '- 
' Whilſt he, half waking, hears the dreadful noiſe, | 
Then ſtarting up quick to the cellar fliesz 
Where, in the dark, he Betty feizes faſt— * _ 
And cries, “ah! dog, I've got you then at laſt r | 
« Here, Betty! here—zounds! what are you'abour®. 
« Here's Pau Jones, here, I've got him by the throat. 
What! you'll burn Wurrprl with your belliſh crew. 
* Oh! you vile Rogue! now Tl ſer fire to you. 0 
<«< Here; bring me powder - bring a candle = 
And I'll ſinge him; as he blew up his Marz.“ \ 
Betty, whoſe fears had kept her filent long, 
At thoughts of burning, found her fault ring tongue: 
% You'll ſplit my wind- pipe if you pinch me ſo! 57 /. 
Dear maſter, hear me ſpate my aching bones; 


* I'm your maid, BTTV, I am no Poll Jones! 


— 
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ct I blow no fires, but in your garret-grate; | 
< [ burn no towns, nor ever had a mate! x 

< Then, pray, dear maſter, go again to bed, 

« I only came to ſteal a cruſt of bread; 

« The French, laſt night, put you in ſuch a pucker, 
« You made me go to bed without my ſupper! 
The M1szs, undeceiv'd, ſet BzTTy free, 

| Retir'd up ſtairs, but could no comfort ſee; 
Poor frighten'd Betty ſlept no more than he. | 
The wretched Stoz-BLack, if he hears a gun, 
Whips up his bruſhand/t#/, and cries, *they'recome!” 
Quick, in ſome crevice, hides his ſtock in trade, 
Then, ſtrutting, cries, „there now, I'm not afraid; 
« Now, let the rebel ſeoundrel leave the ſea 
« When cer he will, he'll not get much by me: 


Should any perſon fay, “your fears are vain, 
Yowvenoughtto loſe—then why ſhould you complain? 
Your bruſh and ſtool are ſurely of no weight.“ 

4 No, not with you,“ he ſhrewdly anſwers * 
But if I loſe them, I loſe my whole eſtate.” 
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In every ſphere the fear of man's the ſame, 

And ſelf ſecurity's our foremoſt aim: 

Ti N there we point—'tis there our wiſhes bend 

And who would not his property defend! 

Then roufe, ye youths, ye ſons of Britain, arm! 

Your fafety calls—and danger gives th' alarm. 

Your parents guard, whilſt war its horrors pours, 

Abi fave the lives of thoſe who gave you yours. | 

Hark! Heav'napproves; theneighbouringvallies round, 

With ſhouts of approbation, all refound: - 

The banks of AL Bion echo with applauſe, „ 

To find their ſons ſo warm in Freedom's cauſe. 
Proceed—affociate—to yourſelves be true, 

And let old Englith valour blaze in you: bl 4 

To honeſt zeal your hopes and wiſhes truſt, 

And be your cauſe as proſp'rous as tis juſt, 


* 8 
* 
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E F 1 L. o G UL 


Written in conſequence of the Author's being obliged, 
contrary to both Ability and Inclination, to perform 
F everal principal muſical Characters, at the Theatre, 
in Whitby ; and ſpoke there, after the Tragedy of the 

Fair PenITENT. a 


AT length, good folks, our tragic tale is ended, 
And chaſte Melpement's rage ſeems quite 
ſuſpended ; | 

Her dagger ſtain'd, proclaims a dreadful ſlaughter, 
A wretched father! and a hapleſs daughter 
A perjur'd lover, too, has fall'n beneath it; 
"Twas therefore time her ladyſhip ſhould ſheathe it. 
That done, her rival-ſiſter let me mention, 
Who begs, thro' me, to court your kind attention; 
How ſhe could fix on me to repreſent her, 

Good Heaven knows! for you, I'm ſure, ne'er ſent her, 
She's been deceiv'd, which you'll find out hercafter ; 
For this glum phiz was never fm d for laughter. 


@ MISCELLANEOUS POEMS: 
Oh! I have it 
Some waggiſn ſpark has choſe this kind employment, 
And on my ruins builds his own enjoyment ; 

Well, hang him, let him, 'tis my ſole profeſſion 

To entertain you, ſo theres no tranſgreſſion. 


Now to diſcharge my truſt —let's think about it 
Suppoſe I ſing—there's nothing done without it. 
How! what! Iſing! O, no, th' attempt would | 
grieve you, E Pp 
I cannot ſing a note l you all believe me, 
When I begin to ſquall, good night, you leave me.) 
From ſounds harmonious you'll, I know, exempt me, 
And cry, give o'er! or ſee the playhouſe empty. $ 4 
As I, this morning, on the pier was walking, * 7 
Two merry ſailors of the play'rs were talking; 
Their honeſt thoughts they freely were declaring, 
Both lik'd the fun, tho' both apinions vary'ng : 
Jack was for tragedy, for noiſe, and fighting! 
Drums beating! cutlas glitt xing! Oh, delighting! 


* 
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When Richmond meets King Dick, and threats to 
ſword him, | 
Bravo! bravo! my lads, cries Jack, damme, board him! 
Now I'm for comedy, cries ſmiling Benny, 
I like*t Wet Indiaman as well as any 5 
When Admir'l Flaherty give the man a beating, 
For forging . and tells him that's for chating, 
Then cries © *pon my conſcience, it's no ſuch wonder 
Why Lawyers cheat ſo, when they get ſuch plunder! 
« Arrah, trek you old fox, or I'll uncaſe you; 
„Do as I will, you tief, I can't diſgrace you. | 
« 80 give me the will, and make your conſcience eaſy.” 
Ha! hal cries Ben, his Iriſh brogue muſt pleaſe ye. 
And then your «proars, too, are very clever, 
That where the Gypſy cries cauſe Ralph won't haveher. 
But that there Caydell's ſqualls afford no meaning 
No cod, cries Jack, his wind pipe, faith, wants cleaning, 
He ous himſelf it's not his proper ſtation, 


But tis his Captain's will, tis his perſwaſion, 
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And he obeys to keep the veſſel ſailing ; 

So, we'll excuſe him, ſince it's not his ſailing. 
A poor old woman, vother day, was ſitting, 

Hard at her wheel, cloſe by her daughter, knitting, 
1 petvd che door, by ſpartive Fortune guided, . = 
And thus, Oh Lord ! I heard my voice derided - 
Thou waſt at play laſt night, waſt a not Nanny ? 

« Didſt a hear Cawdell ſing? they ſay he's canny.“ 
What! do they ſay that he at ſinging's clever? 
Lord! he'sten times worſe than bogs windy weather! | 
Oh! worſeand worſe! ſince thus I mjeer d for queaking, | 
Ill leave off ſinging, and impreve my ſpeaking. \ 
Aud now the Muſe, whom I have repreſented, 

With my endeavours, can't but be contented ; 

$he'll own me honeſt—not a partial elf, 

Since all my fatire's levell'd at my/elf. 
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P R O L O G u E. 


Written in the Tear 1774, when half the People of 

England ſeemed infatuated with the Idea of emigrating 

to America. It was ſpoke at the Theatre, in Scax- 

BROUN, by the Author, in the Character of Scgus, 

" nineteen Nights ſucceſſively; and called ScruB's RE- 
TURN FROM Nova SCOTIA, 


OUR ſervant, Sirs—at length Ive got on ſhore, 
| Rejoic'd to tread on Engliſh ground once more. 
Te bilk'd the captain, tho! he hail'd me back, 

Run Scrub, thought 1, for faith I'd not a jack. 

Five pounds he aſx d to pay my paſſage thence 

Lord help me, I was'nt worth ſo many pence ! 
Oh! rot your Nova Scotia's, and plantations ! 

I wiſh I'd ſtaid among my own relations. 

Before I went, I thought, twas very clear 

That I hould come home rick in hlſa-year 

But when I landed, oh! I met ſuch rubs, 

I found the country over-run with Scrubs : 
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And, for my part, I verily believes 

In two years' time, 'twill prove a den of thieves: 
The ſhip I went in carried ſuch a crew, | 
I dreaded finking, ev'ry gale that blew! 

Firſt was a Quacł, who ne'er perform'd a cure; 

A Merry Andrew——T; umblert, half a - ſcore — 

A b Farmer, too, no ſimple tony, 

He'd robb'd himſelf, and carried off the money; ' 
A lank- hair d Methodift, who ſeort d to pray, 
But ſhipp'd his grog and hiccup'd all the way "0, 
| Ladies of eaſy virtue, patch'd, and painted, 
With outfides fine and fair, but inſides—tainted ! | 
Tradeſmen, in ſcores, who but pretend to break, 
To cheat the world, and private fortunes make. 
A mixture of all nations—T; urks and T, uur 0 
Pickpockets—=fFidlers—Pedlars—and Deſerters. "oY 
Such ſtorming! fwearing! Lord!-they frighten'd me 
To hear them blaſpheme fo, i' th open ſea !! 
They ſwore, and faid; Oh !! rot-thoſe Rtipid elves 
Whont law tranſpotts, now we tranſport ourſelves : | 


2 
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And in good time, thought I, you gave the double, 
Or elſe Jack Ketch had fav'd you all the trouble. 
Such ſhocking work !—T found I could not ſtay; 
So, as you ſee, I've ta'en myſelf away. (Going, returns.) 
O ſtop ve met the Mary *, tother day, 
Full of live lamber—all as blithe as May, 
Singing and dancing, jov'al, gay, and funny, 
Driving away for the land of milk and honey! 
Well, Heaven proſper hola I'll on ſhore remain, 
Entreat your {miles—and ſeek no foreign gain, 


A [hip that ſailed from thence with emigrants, 
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THE CLAIMS OF GRATITUDE; 
AN 
ADDRESS: 


Spoken by the Aurnon, at the Theatre, in North-Shields, im- 
mediately after his Recovery from à violent Fit of Sickneſs. - 


ITH heart-felt pleaſure, and with joy ſincere, 
Once more I come, to ſeek a welcome here: S 


Propitions Fate has ſtreteh'd her ſaving arm, 
Diſplay'd Ker power, and cruſh'd the dread alarm. 41 
> double dleſſing from her bounty ſprings: 
Firſt, to my frame, the ſweets of health ſhe dringss ; | 
Next, to my mind, ſhe grants a ſofter power, | 2 
And bids me baſte embrace the preſent hour; 
Each anxious, ſoft, ſenſation to impart, 

And ſpeak the feelings of a grateful heart. 

The taſk x pleaſing, welcome as 'tis due, 
And thoſe who claim thoſe thanks are now in view, 
How oft we hear the reſtleſs ſnarlers ſay, 

«© Oh! this bad world, it worſe grows ev'ry day!“ 
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\ 


Detracting wretches! did they ſearch the cauſe, 
They'd find themſelves the firſt to break its laws. 
Led to falſe notions, by a narrow mind, 

Io pleaſure callous, and to merit blind; 

They hunt for foibles with malieious care, 
And always paint them blacker than they are: 
Mountains of miole-hills do they ever makes 

And rail at follyjuſt fot railings fake : 

Of human nature they the dark fide ſhew, 

But let its virtues, undiſtinguiſtrd, go. 

| They fay mankind are all for private gains, | 
And not one ſpark of gratitude remains. 

To pibve4ls oppoſite mal be tity ate, 

And you'll, I hope, believe what I declare. 

Since firſt theſe walls beheld my hopes and fears; 
| Since firſt I rais'd your ſmiles, or drow your tears; 
Since firſt theſe Theſpian boards I, trembling, trod, 
And fear'd the ſcourges of the Critic's rod; 

For thirteen years—a native to your ſoil 
Your fair rewards have ever crown'd my toil: 
E 2 
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For ſuch Lbend=-bencath your lib'ral-kilide, 

And pay that debt your patronage demands : 
And tho” I cannot ſpeak thoſe thanks I owe, 

Yet ftill my heart with gratitude ſhall glow. 

And now, my patrons, and my friends confeſt, 
Grant, in return, an eaſy, ſmall requeſt: | 

Let not the breath of un name, 

Or private malice undermine my fame. 

When diſappointment fills the little mind, 

Slander will oft a ſpecious pretext find | 

But that ſame candour, which you've ever ſhewn, : & 
Will ſtill, I hope, my future efforts crown; = 

And, whilſt impartial juſtice weighs my cauſe, _ 

I ſtill may hope to meet your kind applauſe. | 


P 
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THE ROYAL CARG 0: 


OR THE * 


COMPANY'S VOYAGE from SCARBROUGH ®. 


| LL, my good friends, I've promis'd youatreat, 


Ti finely pepper 'd, and I hope you'll eat. 
Pve ſeaſon'd it high, and, if it ſuits your taſte, 
The Royal Carco ſhall be oft your feaſt. 

The north · eaſtwinds bave longwith-held our meeting; 
Kept you in Yarmouth roads, and us from cating. 
Now we are met, with expectation big, 

I'n tell you all I faw in Cocr'ir's Brig : 

Kings wrapt in blankets— Qucent ty'd up in ſacks, 

| Biſhops in baſkets—Princeſſes in packs. 

Becalm ' d they le, expoſed i' the open ſea, 

Toffing and cumblibg fick as ſick can be. 

Oh! ſuch a hodge-podge round the veſſel rolls! | 
Sceptres and handſpikes—drums and wooden bowls ! © 


 *® The above piece was written at North-Shields, and ſpoken 
at the theatre there, in conſequence of the Company having 


been wind bound, &c. for near a fortnight. 
„„ 
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Here mourns KIR LEAR within the gloomy hold, 

And Epo Ax, i' the forecaſtle, cries “ Poor T om's a 

cold.“ 1 

Here Romeo cries, Oh! take my parting breath ;** 

And JuLizrT anſwers, ** Oh! Pm ſick to death.“ 

Here Hamer crics, Oh! let me go aſhore; | | 

Remember me (ſays the Ghost) you ſon of a w—re. 

There great Quzzx ELRANox mounts the captain's 

And cloſe beneath her Hann v reſt's his head. bed, 

The ſea runs high—her majeſty complains; 

The king corrects her quite in royal ſtrains, 

She takes red-port to keep her boſom ſill, | 

But finds, alas! in vain is all her {kill : 

Riſing, ſhe cries, Pim ſick—I cannot live 

_u dogs — | ks 

There's the laſt tribute that your queen can give, 

Up ſtarts the king, and, loſing all reſpect, 

Quits the ſick queen, and mounts the n | 

Where; meeting Jac, the mate, he begs bis grace 

To bring a cloth, and wipe his royal face, | 
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I'm poiſon'd, oh! be quick, and ſave my life ; 
Oh! horrid deed: I am ſmother'd by my wife. 


* Smother'd: cries Jack, yc're ſtuck man — ſec how 

| ye bleed! | 

« Smaſh me, he's as bloody as a bullock's heed. 

Here, you Dick, fetch ſome water run abaft ; 

&« Go get a ſwab, and waſh him fore and aft.” 

Jeer'd by the crew, he ſought no further quarrel, 

But ſnugly crept into an empty barrel. : 
For fighting ALEXANDER feels no further itch, 

But fits enthron'd upon a tub of pitch: 

Riſing, in haſte, to chide the ſtormy wind, | 

He finds near half his ſmall cloaths ſtick behind. 

His dear STATIRA and Roxana ſmile, 

To ſee their hero in ſuch comic ſtile. 

Here CLEoPATRA views the angry Ann, | 

And for Marx ANTHONY no longer raves ; 

For ſplendid Rome ſhe no more paſſion feels, 

But prays once more to view the ſmoke of Shiclds. 

E 4 
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Here Scotland's Mazy fits with humble eaſe, 
And quits her throne, to mount a Cheſhire cheeſe. 


Here RicHaRD cries—a horſe! oh give me a horſe 


on ſhore! 


And d—me if I truſt the ocean more. 
Jack archly cries, Weel, get aſhore ye loon; 
« The wind's quite fair, and there's ye're air balloon *. 
« Hey but ye're queer chucks—how ye cheat us tars, 


About your riding to the ſeven ſtars! 
« Hoot! yere a* brag—there's nane amang ye fliers; 
« Ye canna mount without your ropes and wires. * 
He's very right, deception crowns our aim, | 
- Supplies our wants, and yields dramatic fame. 
Safe in your harbour now, each king and queen, 
For one poor ſhilling, may each night be ſeen. 
Here are the Lord: i, and there the Commons * met, 
- To ave our ſtate, and good examples ſet. | 
And would you but our royal cauſe afliſt, 
Support, with all your might, our civil lift, 


„ Uled ln a pantomime. + To the Boxes. + To the Gallery, 
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The word retrench we, one and all, deſpiſe 
Our court muſt ſtarve if you refuſe ſupplies. 
Grant us but thoſe, and, if we rule not right, 
You're welcome to dethrone us ev ry night. 


| * 1 n U 
| | 


A SERIOUS ADDRESS“. 


OULD any proſpe& charm my troubled breaſt, 
And give my throbbing mind a moment's reſt; 

The preſent ſcene would check my flowing tears, 
"Aﬀwage my griefs, and ſoften all my fears. 
But, oh! my friends !—dejeted and forlorn, 
Amidſt my praiſes, ſtill my heart muſt mourn. 
What ſhall 1 fay ?—how thank you as T ovght ! - 
For this indulgence, with ſuch kindneſs fraught. * 


It was written for, and ſpoken at, the theatre in North- 
Shields, immediately after the dreadful ſtorm, which happened: 
in the month of December, 1784; in which many ſhips were 
totally wrecked, and a great number of lives loſt. | It was ſpoken | / 
by Mrs Masur, in the character of a ſhipwrecked ſeaman's 
widow, on the evening of a benefit given for thoſe widows and 
orphans, who were left deſtitute by the above unfortunateevent. 


* of 
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Words, are too poor, too feeble to avow 
The grateful thanks that Iſo juſtly owe 3 
But tho* my tongue no gratitude diſplays, 
Yet tears of Joy ſhall give you ſpeechleſs praiſe, * 
| Goodneſs, like this, the balm of comfort gives, 
And in your ſmiles a wretched widow lives ! 
Oh fad remembrance! Oh my tortur'd mind! 
| Robb'd of a huſband, tender, good, and kind. 
Bleſs'd in the morn with all a wife could boaſt, _ 
And in the ev'ning, widow'd, funk, and loft / 
$. » Oh! my kind Patrons, pity—whilſt I mourn | 

I be loſs of him—who never can return. | 
His ſoul was gentle from his earlieſt youth, 
And all his A&ions bore the teſt of truth. 
No friend did ever from his/ doors depart, 
Without beſtowing bleſſings on his heart: 
But he is gone and all my joys are o'er, 
Breathleſs | he les upon the fatal ſhore !—— 
Can there on earth a greater ill befall ? 
pre loſt my . with him my am 
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| Pardon my — they ſhall no more intrude ; 
Unleſs wo: fi in ſtreams of gratitude.” (Curtſies.) 
One favour more Misfortune bids me aſk, 
Tho! Nature melts beneath the ine! taſk— 


* 


Not for myſelf is this entreaty made, 
An helpleſs b tribe - implores your aid. 

(Brings on three children.) 
Look on theſe babes—then grarit my weeping pray'r, : 
And take, oh! take them to your gen'rous care— | | 
A father loſt |a—expos'd to want and grief! 1 
Their infant ſorrows claim your kind relief 
Then dry their tears—their piteous ſighs remove, 
A tenfold bleſſing ſhall reward your love.. 
'  —My boon is granted—every viſage glows 
With that bright warmth a feeling heart beſtows, 

PTR (Curtfies.) 
Go hence, my cherubs—— (he children going.) 
Go kneel to Heav'n —who ſtill your cauſe defends, 
And in your prayers remember theſe your friends. 


S 


A — * < * 
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ON THE BREAKING OUT OF THE DUTCH WAR. 


Tuxs— Maccy Lauts. 


| | i Britons brave, the calls attend 


>, Of Honovus, Faux, and GLoxzr: 


Tour CounTxy ſave, your Kine defend: 


See, conqueſt lies before you! 


The Caur is form'd, ta th' right about; 


Hark how the cannons rattle! 
March on, purſue the northern route, 
And give the Dutchmen battle, 


_ To arms, to arms, ye Britons all, 


And take the field of action; 


And do not let old England fall 
A prey to party. faction. 


The miniſter, and patriot too, 
May both be overſighted; 
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But ſoon our foes their fate would rue, 


If we were once united. 


See, Fame her trumpet waves on high, * 
And Vict'ry ſtands ſuſpended! 
Both eager to proclaim our joy, 
Were party-feuds once ended 
But, whilſt we're bound in Faction's r 
We make the danger double 
Diviſion baffles all our pains, 
And ſaves our foes the trouble. \ 
The antiquated warrior tells 
Of Britons ancient fighting; 
On Rvusser, Hawxs, and Pocock dwells, 
Their various feats reciting ; 
But, why to theſe, deceas'd, alone 
Should we ſuch praiſe be giving ? 
Whilſt Ropner, Hows, and BARRINGTON | 
Are ſtill among the living. | 
( p — 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 5 
FAT DOLLY THE COOK. 
Sung by the Author in Character of Corror al. Trim, 
in the Funeral of Sir Richard Steele, 

() Lovely Dolly; fat and ſleek, when ſtanding by 

theare;” 15: | 5 21 
Her ſhining neck and Pony cheek inflam'd my fond 


Are: - 


But when the kitchen fire ſhe — the ſcorch'd 


my very liver; | N 
And as the mutton turn'd, I burn'd; we roaſted 
both together. 5 n 


No partridye, pheaſant, cock; or hare could come 
within the larder, A 88 
But Corporal Trim was ſure to ſhare 3 *twis that 
made me regard her: oF. 
And then a ſop ? the ban fo reets b niet, ſo 
brown, and fay* tf, | | 
That tho' my lord the itivtton eat, 'twas Trim got 
all the gra rp. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 1 
How often did I ſigh and pine, when ſhe has ſtirr'd 
* pudding, bes td | 
To ſee her put her ſpice and wine, and other 1 mat- 
ters good i in; | 
: But when the plumbs he pick'd and dean'd, poor 
Trim was ſure to rue it, 
And as the mutton-fat the ſkinn'd; Teurs'd the plumbs 
and ſuet. "IM 
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A fire ſhe's made within my breaſt, without the help 


of fuel; 

A calf's head on my ſhoulders __ my foul is wa- 
ter gruel. 

Would but Pythag'ras ſet me free from a life of 
melancholy, | 

A little turnſpit dsg Fd be, and turm the 2 


for Dolly. * 
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AN ELEGIAC CANTATA, 
a % Page | . f | 94 
On the Draru of the late brave CAPTAIN FARMER, of the 
Quezzc Faicars ; called BRITANNIA WEEPING. 


* 


| REcITATIVE. 
H“ what dreadful tumults ſhake the angry 
main! | 

What horrid ſounds convulſe the 3 air! 

The wat'ry gods ſome hoſtile cauſe maintain, 

And o'er the foaming ſurge hurl wild deſpair. ' 
Jo ſearch the cauſe, great Neptune, fee, appears! 

His trident waving—thro' the channel glides; 
| The conflict ſees—the.thund'ring cannon hear, 
And, all aſtoniſh'd views the purple tides. 
Enraptur'd, ſee! behold the god advance, 
And views his ſon, great FARMER, loſt in ſmoke; 
Then bade him on—chaſtiſe perfidious France; 
And thus his wiſhes Neptune loudly * 


* 
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May honour and fame the brave hero adorn, 

Who, fighting like FARMER, all danger dare ſcorn; 
For, ſee where he ſtands, dealing ſlaughter around! 
May his valour and zcal be with victory crown'd: 
May fortune of war in his-favour decide, 

And his bark, well defended, triumptiantly ride: 


May conqueſt and glory theſe offerings dring; 
The love of his country, and faith of his king! 


Rxcrrarren. 
Thus ſung the god his ſonꝰs immortal praiſe; 
Old ocean ſhook, and echo'd Neptune's lays : 
But ſtill his prayers could not his darling fave 3 
For Death alike demands the baſe and brave. 
The ſhafts of Fate, teſiſtleſs ſeat his doom, 
And call the hero to his peaceful home. | 
He fought, he fell, the fatat die was caft j © © 
But fell contented for he died the laſt. - 

F 
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Britannia, ſee! emerging from the deeps, 
In plaintive ſtrains, thus, god-like FarMER, weeps: 


Ala. 
Blritons, view yon melting fight, 
b See the hero bleeding! 
 Singly, ſee, he braves the fight, 
| Guſhing wounds unheeding ! 
Mangled limbs he views below, 
Recent gaſhes ſtreaming; 
dil upon his manly bros 
Conſcious valour beaming. - 
Hark! what means yon dreadful cry? | 11 
Clouds of ſmoke ascending: 
In flames behold my hero die; 
A glorious cant: defending 
See, the bleeding Briton fall???!:! 
Thus breathes his laſt affection: oth” 


+ 
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My king is kind-my orphans all 
I leave to his protection, 


3 9 N G 
On the Avtaon's being annotated Cnainman of a Club, where 


the Preſident EI und fg the fl * 


K nende of this chibs e nn 

That I, as the chairman, ſhould firſt take the lead, 
With a toaſt and a ſong, which I give you with pleaſure; | 
So chorus, my RON 'twill give life tothe meaſure. 
Derry down, 1 


The king and his. friends was the toaſt I preſented; 
'Tis drank, ang each member ſeems wholly contented; . 
For, ict the mad patriot exclaim as he will, 
Remember KING GzoRes is our ſovereign ſtill, 
'F Derry down, &c 
F 2 
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No politics here, my good friends, ſhall intrude, 
Nor language profane, immoral, or rude; | 
But our mirth ſhall, in innocent freedom, bound, 


- <a> - 


And a toaſt 1 a ſong, i in rotation, go mound. 


Thus, when from the bulinel of day we've retir'd, 
And every buſtling ſenſation's expir'd ; 4 
When Nature relaxatives ſecks from her toll; 
The wounds of her troubles are heal'd with this $ 


: wh A q 


Would the leaders of England take pattern by us) 

And, unanimous, national bufneſs diſcuſs; _ 
The clamours of faction entirely would ceaſe, 

| And each honeſt Briton enjoy civil peace. | 

F And now, my good friends, give me leave to conclude, | 

For fear on your patience I too much intrude z— - . 

But yourplaudits approve, andapproving, has won me, 

So, Ithank ye all round, for this honour you've done me. 

——— — — en 
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TIS ALL OVER NOW; 
. 1 0 
A 8 ON 6. 
SET to MUSIC by Mr SHIELD. 


Originally ſung by dirs PRICE, Comtvian. 
/ 


AST May-day, as Strephon, a thoughtleſs young 
ſwain, | 
Was careleſsly roving, a ſtranger to pain, 
Defying, like Liyco, the powers of above, 
To wound his gay heart with the arrow of love; 
Exulting, with tranſport (not fearing the blow) 


« Pye held out ſo long—that tis all over now.” 


But charming young Phcebe, the pride of the plain, 
(Intended by Cupid to vanquiſh the ſwain), == 
Came preſently tripping, diſplaying her charms, 


And Strephon's intentions, with eaſe ſhe difarms: > 


The god of love, ſmilingly ey'd them below, 
And archly cry'd, © Shepherd, tis all over now.” 
F 3 | 


F 


35 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
4% The 4 lng rover's now caught in the ſnare, 
And yields his affeQions to Phebe the fair: 
She hears his n lav'd him before; 
He offers to wed her; what could he d6 more ? 


The Parſon has join'd them—they're happy they vow, 
And Phœbe cries, © Strephon, tis all over now.“ 


7 = N 
MISCELLANEOUS ro. 9 


S N 6. 
ON THE LADIES or SUNDERLAND. 


REAT Jove call'd a council in heay'n of late, | 
Some ills to prevent, that impended; - ; 
The Virtues, obedient, the ſummons await ; 
But none of the Grates attended. | 
When flighted his mandate the deity ſaw, 
5 He roll'd his impetuous thunder; 
And fill'd the whole ſenate, afſembled, with awe, 
And ev'ry immortal with wonder. 5 


Then, calling for Mercury, bade him, in haſte, 
Explore the wide regions of heav'n:— 
But all to no purpoſe thoſe manſions he trac'd, 


No tidings of them could be giv'n; 


Till Truth, ficpping forward, with wiſdom profound, 


Gave thus her unerring opinion: k 


LEE 
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That to earth they had rambled, as none could be found 
In Jupiter's boundleſs dominion. 


The Fs 8 of Britain, eſcorted by Fame, 
Aroſe, and the myſtery ended; | 
Declaring, that lately to England they came, 
And he them from dangers defended.— - 
The god then enquir'd in what part of the iſle 
They reſided 5—(bhis warmth gently ceaſing.) | 
At Sunderland, anſwer' d fair Fame, with a ſmile, | 


2 


d 


And their numbers are daily increafing. | /.' 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. % 


THE TREEREARTEDSWAIN.: 
S 


* as Nature has made me, Love or the 
| The ſhepherds all call me the Free · hearted Swain; 
And Daphne and Phillis may act as they will; 

I laugh at their pains, and defy all their Kill. | 


Far as beauty can paint em, they try all their art 

To gain my attention, and conquer my heart; 
Their dimples and ſmiles are exerted in van, 
For Love can neꝰ er vanquiſh the Free- hearted Swain. | 


| Blefs'd with health and contentment,” my flocks are 


mp care; 
And if I ne'er wed; why I'll never deſpair: 
So, damſels, excuſe me, your anger refrain, 
And give a kind ſmile to the Free-hearted Swain. 
2 ———————— 


4 ” 


| 


* 
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MAY MORNIN G. 


APASTORAI. 


EE, night withdraws his ſable veil; 
| 8 The moon her luſtre ſhields ; 
The duſky twilight diſappears, 


The ſun emits his radiant beams, 
And gilds the eaſtern ſky : 

The mountain tops, array'd in gold, 
Proclaim—that day is nigh. | 


The timid hares, with cantion hie, 

ReluQant, thro' the corn | 
And, liſt*ning—to the hounds—full cry, 
Scud fearful o'er the lawn. 


* 
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The village-cock, who, watching, perch'd 
Amongſt his feather'd tribes, 
With chearful voice, ſalutes the morn, 
And, dauntleſs; cape his Aden 


The buſy bee, now leaves his cell, 
And greets the azure ſkies ; 

Then iſſues forth to fip the dew, 
And load his waren thighs. - 

The milk-maid, ſee, with bluſhing checks, 
Trips careleſs thro* the dales'; 

The ſwelling udder greets her touch, 

And fills her ſnowy pails. 


The fiy-lark, fav'rite bird of inom - 
Forſakes the dewy plain. E 

And ſoaring high, with jocund ſong, dy." 
Awakes the tuneful train. is? 


„ _ MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
| The linnets tune their warbling throats, 
And hop from ſpray to ſpray ; 
The tim'rous wood-lark ſweetly chaunts, 
And hails the new-born day. 


R ON D E A U. 
[ON THE SCARBROUGH MINERAL WATERS. 


Set by Mr Sn1zLD, and ſung by Mrs Ronears. | 


To Nature, fair goddeſs, Health lately complained, 
That Diſeaſe had diſturb'd her retreat, 
And had fix d in tlrat boſom, where peace lately reign'd, 
Torments greater than art could defeat. — 
The Deity ſmib d, and to Health the reply d 
That © your anguiſh is what I forclaw— ' - 
How oft have I told you, Diſeaſe to avoid, 
You ſhould drink of my SCARBROUGH SpA L 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. *© og 


R ON D E AU. 


Set by Mr GRAY, and ſung by Mrs MARSHALL, 
in the Character of LzTiT1a Hanvy. > FEY 


wu” gentle Damon conſtant prove, 

V and gh for me dene: | 

My yielding hand ſhould crown bis love, 4 

M heart be all his own. 

But while his faithleſs yows remain 
To ev'ry maiden free, ing! 

Tu fpurn, like him, the filken chan. 
And prove as falſe as hae. 


—4 
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On 81R WILLIAM MIDDLETON's being choſen a Member 


for the Country. of NorTHUMBERLAND. 


ORTHUMBRIANS, your glory * 
Record your deeds in ſtory: 
viſas, applaud th*-example well 
Which here is ſct before you. | 
Tho” Independence long has groan'd, and Liberty has 
languiſh'd, hs £472.92) 
Yet here Corruption” nnn by lid pr ron 
is vanquiſh'd. | Ws. 


Let patriotic boſoms glow 
| With Freedom's ſacred fire, 
And let all venal agents know, —- 
we That we diſdain their hire ; 3 


MISCELLANEOUS FORMS: &—G = @ 
ey dukes nor lore Sgll Per Ms miſo | 
minion; 


For M1DDLETON Sava ate as 8-5 * 2 


Come, een 5 
5 20 Who're met on this occaſion ; 
Who hold all mean and ſelfſh end 
In utter deteſtation ; ĩ 
To MibprETox a bumper fill; and Nau ne er de- 


. 


+ ceive us; 1 T 
But ev'ry juſt endeavour uſe from 80 relieve us. 
0 7 
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FOR THE LIBERTY CLUB, 
IN MANCHESTER. 


Wrote during the Evenings conviviality, and fuog after the under- 
mentioned Members had ſung the following Airs. 
T* ball to the, O La TI by usisdedicated; 

. , 

power abatells !! 7% 
And weekly, when our labours end, we wiſn for re- 
eee brig e med & HονιννEFald 67 
Then, in thy name, we'll ſeek for une with MY 
W 2+ Mr anornobo ff _ 108 


2 


Each votary 2 od ſhall be, and feel himſelf inſpit'd, 

And at thy ſhrine, his chains reſign, and with thy 
charms be fir'd {. © 

Then, with a bowl, ſhall cheer his ſoul; ; and likewiſe, 


1 


in rotation, 
Shall ſing his part, with chearful heart, as ak: of f 
approbation. , 


it N 
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With viſage black, here's honeſt JACK, vith voice 
like potent thunder; | 

When water he parts from the ſea®, the ſpheres arc 

ſtruck with wonder; zl ont! 

And Orpheus makes no more _ tho' he was deem'd 
a merry man, | 

But throws his lyre into the fire, and gives the "0 


to HERRN RTMAN. 


\ 


O'er * . here KINGS rON reigns, in 1 


tive notes excelling; | 
And each, like Kate t, doth wiſh a mate, when be ber 


praiſe is telling. 

Now Delia , too, appears in view, our firſt deſire's 
repented; 5 at 

And while the fame wa . Fe- he names, we ne er ſhall 


51A 


be contented, | 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
Sce FLeTCcHEr comes, with-ſhorten'd gy and 
| lifps out Davy Brodie * ; 
A vacant face, without grimace, is all he can afford ye; 
And tho? his ſong's nor fine nor long, it fits his own 
od NG" | et; 
And in his wine and punch we find an ample com- 
+ piles” 8 


Now I, FR ES have laid my * at Linzarv' 5 


I hope we have no ſervile knave that in og will 


And, as we ſtill enjoy free. will, diſdaining all oppreſſion 
Let none miſuſe, nor dare abuſe, but treat her with. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. ” 


EXTEMPORE. 
0% a LADY looking ous of a Window, near a Sign of the Bun, 

8 late yon funny beams 1 view'd, 
The painter's art admiring; 

My breaſt with ſoft emotion glow d, 
And love J found aſpiring. 


Bewilder'd, loſt, perplex'd in care, 
I thought *twas only fiction; 
But ſoon I ſaw a lovely fair, 
Who caus'd this ſweet affliction. 


The ſun no longer charm'd my ſight; 
Of that my eyes grew weary: - 
The charming maid appear'd. more bright; 
Which ſolv'd this pleaſing query. 


- 
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Tach gilded point, now glimm'ring, dies; 
Its beams ill brock inſpeQion z 
= For 'twas the rays of BzTsev's eyes 
1 Which caur'dithe bright reflaBiion. 


N A. 


TIE ATTRIBUTES OF A FREE-MASON : 
A 8 ON G. 
Wt of fair dess impatient to learn f 
What's meant by a Maso, youhere may diſcern, 
He ſtrengthens the weak, be gives light to the blind, 
And the nated he cloaths, is a friend to mankind. 
Cnoxus. All ſhall yield to maſonry ; © 
Bed tones 
in  Diefs'd maſonry ; inn 20 £ 
ache was he 
Who founded thee; 
And thou, like him; immortal ſhall be. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
He walks on the /cve/ of honour and truth, 
And ſpurns the trite paſſions of folly and bu: 
The compaſs and ſquare all his frailties reprove, 
And his ultimate object is brotherly love. 
-Crorus. All ſhall; Kc. 
With Fortitude bleſs'd, he's a firanger to fear, 
And, govern'd by Prudence, he xantiouly ſteers, 
Till Temperance ſhews him the port at content, 
And Juſtice, unaſk'&—makes the fn of conſent. 
Chanus. All ſhall, &c. 
The temple of Knowledge he nobly doth raiſe, 
Supported by Wiſdom, and Learning its baſe : 
Thus rear'd and adorn'd—ſtrength and beauty unite, 
And he views the fair ſtructure with conſcious delight, 
Crxoxus, All ſhall, &c., 


Inſpir'd by his feelings—he'll bounty impart; * 
For Charity ranges at large in his heart y A 
230 „ 


10 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS: 
And an indigent brother, reliev'd from his woes, 
Feels a pleaſure inferior to him who beſtows. 
Crorus. All ſhall, &c. 


f 
, 


Thus a Mason I've drawn, and expos'd to your view, 
And truth will acknowledge the figure is true; 
Then members become; let's be brothers and friends; 
There's a SEAT remaining ſhall make you amends, 
Cnonvs. All ſhall, &c. 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. = 
THE CROPT-EAR'D FOX#®: 
A $ ON G. 


TTEND, ye jovial ſportſmen all, 
And liſten, to my tale ; 


I come, obedient to your call, 
Poor Reynard's fate to wail. 
And a hunting we willzgo, &c. 


'Twas thought near Sedgeficld he he was bred, 
But deem'd i it a diſgrace ui 
To dwell where none could try his ſpeed, 
So left his native place, 
And a hunting, &e. 
. 


oy ; 


* The animal alluded to, afforded three or four moſt excel- 
lent days diverſion, and a ſong, upon the occaſion, being aſked 
for, the Authar produced the above immediately ; which was 


fung in the theatre, on the n of the Gentlemen & tte 
- Hunt's beſpeak. 


" MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


To Hazleton-dean he ſcamper'd ſtraight, 
And there for prey did Was 5 
But trapp'd, at laſt, —he found, too late, 
He'd better ſtaid at home.” | 
: And a hunting, xc. 


Before the hounds of Sunderland, 
He next was fore'd to fly; 
Who, tho! led by a mighty band, 
Twas not his time to die. 
And a hunting, &c. 


* 
* 


By ſtratagem came all his woes; 
Entrapp d he thrice appears : 
And that again you might him have, 
You cut off both his eats. 
And a hunting, &c. 


7 ' 120 , 7 7 Nn ae 
Arous'd, at laſt, you hunt him down; 
For what could cer withſtand, 


MISCELLANEOUS POEM ws 
When warm, with reſolution, grown, 
The HunT of SUNDERLAND. * 


And a hunting, &c. 


To Garz's *, my boys, wich ſpecd reſort ; 
His portrait's there diſplay'd : 
And ſince the ſubſtance gave ſuch ſport, 
Do homage to the ſhade, | 
| And a drinking, &c. 


3 who had» ptture ef the abore- mentioned 
NE EN fob ARNE 9 5 ge, 
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Here fairy groups their pleaſing ſports purſue. 8 


With ſportive j joy each tender pulſe beats uh. 


And emulation darts from ev ry eye.— 
When ſofter ſtrains awake the ſounding lyre, 


— eaſe their little frames inſpires. 
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** 


On the Performance of Mr N 8 Purils, at the 
Ball, given by him, at Stockton, October 14. 1774. 
RE gliding Pleaſure waſts her gilded wings, 

And carly blooming merit upward \prings. | 


Reflecting bonour where tis juſtiy du. 
Here tripping tribes diſplay, in evry air, At 008 
A budding genius—and a tutor's, care. TRY 


VERS conſcious pride their artleſs boſoms glow, | 
And infant grace ſits fmiling on each brow. 


One thing alone eſcap d each prying eye; 
That was—a FAULT——which no one could deſery. | 
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TO IJUVENISò, 
On peruſing his frequent Provvcr1ons inthe Newcaſtle Chronlcle. 


FAIL! happy youth, adorn'd with ev'ry charm 
© To raiſe delight, arid ſportive fancy warm: 
Soft as the limpid ſtream, thy numbers flow, 
Whilſt Art and Nature all their gifts beſtow, 
With" equal ardour guide thy matchleſs hand, 
And eager wait to catch thy fond command. 
Deſcription, wanton dame! expands her wings, 
And ſmiles propitious whilſt her fav'rite ſings. 
The Queen of Beauty, too, diſplays her charms, 
And fondly courts thee to her longing arms; 
Swift turns thy theme—and ſhe ſole miſtreſs reigns 
_ Ofer all thy tender thoughts and gentle ſtrains ; 
Then ſcepter'd Reaſon mounts her golden throne, 
And boldly claims Juyzx1s for her n. 
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MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


MASTER) TYLER'S 
- FAREWELL EPILOGUE, 


On his leaving the ST4Gz, and A 7. a ern 1 
3 :.114 


Wine and ſighs, whick Reaſos/bidk 1. 
I here am come, to take a laſt farewell 
The day is fix'd-<To-morrow! oh diſtraftion!. 
When I (poor Tyler) quit this ſcene of action. 
No more the Duke of York * in me is ſeenn 
No more I raiſe the feelings of a queen! 
No more in Cupid 4 muſt I give delight! 
No more in Harlequin f I charm the fight ! | 
Bu Cawdell's Lingo like, amo, amas, amavi, ., - , 
If I play truant I muſt cry yeccavi -- 
I muſt ſtick cloſe to horum, harum, — n 
Or elſe Im flogg'd in ſecula ſeculorum. 4 


»Duze of York in King Richard TH, 4 Cupid in a Trip 
to Scotland. + Harlequin in Robinſon Cruſoe. : 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. * 
well, be it ſo—I patiently refign ; 
My father ſays it—and his will i is mine: 


And tho' my fate from your applauſe has wrung me, 


C 


Yet ſtil [ leave two tender friends among ye ; 
My gentle parents—and I hope you'll be 
As kind to them as ny have been to me. 


ERXTEM TORE. 


ON A YOUNG LADY. 


Beauty's fair Y a young * = 
's ſelles, - 
How willing je yield our affeftion!/ ESI Ah 
The ſame tis of Virtue, tho' girt'with diſtreſſes, 
Still claiming our love and protection 


. : 1 


— 


I Beauty and Virtue; divided, thas charm us, 
And, ſep rate, with euch we're delighted; 


) 
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b then ſurely they doubly muſt warm ut 
When both are ſo ſweetly united. 


THE FRIENDLY WISH: 


AN ACROSTICK. 


4 


M AY each obſervant eye, enraptur'd, trace, 
In Sarah's mind, the beauties of her face. 

8 upremely bleſs'd with all that Heaven can d gives! 

8 o * due, may juſtly ſhe receive. | 
1 4 „ duty; pre 
A grateful knowledge of her parents loye 3 | 
R cſplendent honours crown her ſpotleſs fame; F 
T o virtue conſtant, and unknown to ſhame. 


1n marriage may ſhe neer from truth depart, 
N or give her hand without her willing heart. 
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E PI GR A M 


 Occafioned by a TALLOW-CHANDLER attempting 3 Sati 
on the PasToraus of J. CUNNINGHAM. 7 


RE once was a poet, good lack! 
Who work'd in a chandler's ſhop, 
| His wit was ek'd out, thinly ſcatter'd about, 
And his verſe it went hip-it- hopp. | 


But yet this poor poet, good lack 
Thought a great deal of ſenſe he had gotten ; | 
But, alas!—if his wicks were as bare as his wits, 
Good lack! they'd be nothing but cotton. 


———— ͤ —— — . ———ʃ0 
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E mn I'G'R AM. 
| * Damon had Cloe old to be kind 
| Yet urg'd her compliance in vain : 
At length was oblig'd to be nuptially join'd, 
Hi anden fond wiſh to obtain 
When le ene he r 2 hs 
She anſwer d, No, love, to be ſure! 
5 But I was refolv'd to be certain this time, 
xe been cheated too often before. 


E PI GX A. M. 


The CONSOLATION of Mr P. C****z, Coniediat/ ad Ge- 
meſter, on being deprived of the Character of the Crown, in a 
Pantomime, which was: taken from him by the Matager, and 
given to the under-mentioned Perſons to r 


THEY tell me my munimery's n very cool z 
But their filly invectives I brave; 


And — and Wesr may ne wn 
Im contented with playing the K**vs. - 


On a theatrical Cenrrenan not overburthened with Candour 


or Gratitude. 

8 Min to Exvx, Pm going in 192 
of stan where is ſhe I wonder? 
Says Envy, ſhe's now her ſon Eu. vs gueſt, 
And nothing can tear them afunder, - 


1 H 
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| f 
A N O d T 3 H E . R. 
On Mr W Performance of Ornz1.Lo, at Scarbrough. | 


EAR W—T—x, pluck out 

That bur from your throaty 

Do not fo provincial bellow! wan as 7 LHPRD 

nun Baur you may, A. 
7 1 4D ff 

But, prithee, don't murder OrnEL -. 


” * 
- 
[4 = 
- 
— - 
* 
, W. — A 


* , 6 \ 


On ſeeing Mr DN, an excellent low Comedian, 
play Lord Haſtings, at North-Shields, 1 ble own 
Bengt. | 1 


OU corkle wy 
Play Mungo, Scrus ;- '' SFA1 bY 
Mount not the tragic bene 4 
For when; in lace , 
Thou ſhew'ſt thy face, gn, | 
'A Fin, diſguis'd—appears! 


1 
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H ither repair, ye ſons of mirth and gleez © -=::; ＋ 5 


0 bliging, ſce! the lib'ral Hosx appear, . 
R emoves, by kindneſs, ev ry ſtranger's as; 85 
N or ſmiles deceptive, nor reluctant chears. 

H ail! beautecus manſion: tell the liſt' ning ſkies, 
In chy fair walls, what ſocial virtues riſe! / 
1 oſt to mankind, a while, ſhould Faizwpsere prove, 
L o! here they'll find her, joinꝰd with PAR and Lovs! 


= 
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RON D E A U. 
. Gong in the bara ger of Sic AxionzT i, an . Ne 
| Opera of the: Son-m-Law. 32 
F . e "41" Gn” ER 
5 5 Me can no longer tarry; 
= Tu0uvou vo'd find yourſelf deceive, K. 
20 Nufbbe yen Gan 5 


1 


ads 
* 


"Me can fing de lite fng, 
eo Make de ke nnd ner; ae 
| Bot de joys wich love belong, drag 

3 Gen he ever! | 


- 
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N 
IRREGULAR ODE 


* 


MORAL PRINCIPLES OF MASONRY. 


0 for the Contachavzon of the 


KING GEORGE' 8 LODGE; 
IN SUNDERLAND, JUNE 4 n 
vunα v BIRTH-DAY or 
HIS MAYFESTY GEORGE N 


IRREGULAR ODE, 


Moral Principles of Maſonry, &c. 


„ CHORUS. 
OUND! und aloud / your inſtruments of joy! 
L chearful frains abound! + | 


Trlronm pole to pole run 
And may no hoſtile cares our ſocial mirth annoy.” 


- 
CT +5 
"$8 ©. 


Raiſe ! raiſe the voice of harmony, all ripe 
— 10 bail this feſtive dax into, 

| 2 — diſplay ! eq. 5 
And charmthe lit ning world, with focund ſongs of pr wiſe 


2» Owe „ — 


May this nero ConszscraTION, thro ages fbine ſecure, 


* . 

* 
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May ſwelling numbers flow, without controul, 


And all be muſic, extacy of foul. | Ok 


Ih heir panting joy: to raiſe their willing-hands, 
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A monument of ſocial love, till time Hall be no more. 


Fe your perfualive, nb ibis 
| My tongue with bold reſiſtlefs fire 1 
Let ſacred zeal combine 25 
May magie ſweetneſs n m lays, 
To ſing aloud Maſonic praiſe, "7 
And urge a theme divine. 


Confeſs'd, unequal, to the wembliog, taſk, 
To touch the lyre, ſo oft ſuperior ſtrung, | { 
Your candour, patience, Juſtice bids me aſk, I 
And for a lab'ring heart, excuſe a fault'ring * | 

Behold adit train, in friendſhip's bands 

Aſſembled: chearful, eager to diſplay My 


| MISCELLANEOUS -PORMS. 1 
A day, which Britons e'er muſt hold divine! 
Ta ſound its glories, Fame expands her wings! 


a 8 7 
Mm mv il 


This day, ſelected for your fair deſign, 
Has lent our favohr- d iſle the beſt of KINGS. 


May heaven, propitious, en ene cromn; 
Which, like the preſent, Virtue's baſis claim: 
May perſect Goonmzss here ere her threne/, 
And coward. Vicz be only known by name. 
May moral Virtue meet no ſavage foes 
Within theſe walls; made ſacred to your cauſe i 
_ Scorn each reviips; who-wouldarath oppoſe, 0 
And learn 992 laws. 


J 


' » ' 1303 Fro ke 2 * 
.BROTKERLE evg. 


Hall! firſt grand lata of nnn for ever hail! 
Thou gracious attribute, deſcended from above— 

O'er each cvrroding paſſion of the ſoul prevail, 
And ſhew-the' ſocial charms of hrotherly laue. 


| 
| 


— 
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May thy bright vittucs-e'cr reſplendent ſhine, 


Through ages yet unborn—worlds unexplor'd; 
Till even Rancour falls before thy ſhrine, 
And Malice, bluſhing—owns thee for her lord. 


This happy union of each gen'rous mind, 
Would nobly give, to peace eternal, birth : 


Implicit confidence would bleſs mankind, | * 
And. perfect happineſs be found on earth. 
#501 dr Dayoan arr ion walk 


From this celeſtial ſource, behold a train | 
Of blooming virtues! emulous to gain Hass hai 


5 A genial-warmek fromicach-cxpanded breaſt. | 


Among the pleaſing numbers, crouding round, 
(Whoſe looks, with well. meant ſervices are crown'd) 
Sce Truth! Relief * ſtands confeſs'd ! 


F f 


Theyt $945 463-5 x tatied 14 J 75 Me Eav 118 ian 
. Wr eee 

: ih Charity, the ſoj on 1 
Whoſe lib ral hands, from pole to pole extend; 
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And gives. alike to enemy and friend. 
Empty diſtinctions here muſt victims: fall, 
For true relief is bounteous to all. DI. 
os be e M n 327 
26D ‚ nn d 5 
Nor is with paler glory Truth array d; N 
In bright ſimplicity ſhe ſhines, careſs'd— 
She conquers Fa vn. diſpels its gloomy ſhade, 5 
And brings conviction to the doubtful breaſt. 
Should cer Dur ierrx our cars/affaily + !; 
And, fluent, forge an artful, ſpecious tale, 1 ban 
It may our caſy faith a while deceive; 
But when this radiant geddeks ſilence breaks 
* Deciſion follows; — tis fair Truth who ſpeaksj-+i- 11 
And, baniſh'd FALSEHo0D can no longer lire. 


” 10 75 _ 
*:7: 5 & i 461 rw Hes 


\F ALTH, H OPE, and CHARITT. 
When firſt kind Heav'n, to th' aſtoniſh'd view 
Of mortal ſight, its realms of joy diſplay'd ! 


Mankind, enrapturd with the proſpect grew; 
And to attain this bliſs, devoutly pray d. 
Agreeing all, «this ſacred trutli allow, . 
(And we its force with zealous warmth increaſe), 
That Faith, Hope, Charity, poſleſvd,—beſtqw 
be faireſt claim to everlaſting peace. 
ud . 61a * Wo e e wy 
'F it I. T1 H. 
By Faith, Shar 2 
The leper cleans'd!+—to fight reſtor'd—the blind 
By thit the eise ien hiv darling 3 7 
And Darn his fruitleſs dart to Faith refignt'd; , | 
n Url e Mg vice a cin ta 
neee 
o Sen seeed berdis ger bfr!!! 
Whoſe aids ſupreme, with gratitude, we own: 
Cheer'd with thy ſmiles, we human ills defy,— 
And ane in ſhackles, from ee 


un, tiger e H Das! 
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Tho throbbing griefs the ſoul oppreſe, 

ö And fill the heart with deep aiftreſe; N 

pit each fond joy's withheld :\> \* 2H 

Yet when fair HOPE her viſage heut, 

The mind, inſpi d—with rapture glow | 
And ev'ry pang's expelÞd.— 

When conſcious ſin the dying wretch reproves,  : 

Whilſt, from his quiv'ring lip, the doubtful prayer is 

He aſks for Hope—ſhe comes his fear removes— 

His mind cnlightens—and he dies content/-— — 


C H ARIT T. 
Fair Charity next, bse Patroneſa, 
Merits that praiſe, vn only Hsanrs can give: 2 


— ——_ n 
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Thus, plaintive wailing, be relief deſpairs ; 
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No Won ps can her unrivall'd worth expreſs ; 

Her glowing virtues in the 800 mult live. 

The wretched Winow, plung'd in ſtreaming woes, 
Bereav'd of huſband, competence, and friends, 


Finds no allay no balmy qujet knows—, 


Till heaven · born Charity ev'ry comfort ſends: 


The helpleſs Oxynan, wand'ring, quite forlorn'! 
| Sends forth his little ſoul,” in piteous moan; Web Yes 


in liſping murmurs, rues he e er was born 
And thinks, in infant-griefs, he ſtands alone. - 


* . 
„I 
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| ' 


No tender parent to aſſwage his pain! 
No friend but Charity !—ſhe diſpels his cares 
Father and mother, both in her remain. 


mg * 


7 


/ 


| That ſhe there lay expiring with hunger and cu. 
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AN ALLEGORY: oN CHARITY. 
4 a 
As Poverty late, in u fit of deſpair; 
Was beating ber boſom, and tearing her FER F, 
Smiling Hope came to aſk—wwhat her countenance told: 


vx? 


Come, *riſe, ſaid the rij yung ber i 
And the torments you ſuffer Tl quickly deftroy p 


Take me by the hand=all your grief PII diſpel, 
And PII lead you, for ſuccour, to Charity's cl. 


Kr. 


* 1 


On Poverty hobbled. Hope ſeten'd her pain ; 


But long did they ſearch for the goddeſs in vain : 


Towns ; cities, and countries, they travers'd around, 
| For Charity's lately grown hard to be found 
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At length, at the door of Lodge, they arriv'd, 

Where ibeir ſpirits exhauſted, the Tyler revie'd ; 

- Who, when aid Car 'twas late.) if the Dame was gone 
home, 1 | : | A 

Said, no: Charity e war laſt in the room. 


The deor being open'd—in Poverty came, 

mas cheriſt/ d, reliev'd, and caręſid by the Dame ; 

Each votary, likewiſe, the object to ſave, 

Obey'd bi own full x und chearfully gave. 
| Ts 

Who then can, with Juſtice, a ſtience derids, TIF 

Where this ſan beaming Virtue doth always preſide ? 

In thiz ſcriptural maxim, let's ever accord— [| 

=. What we give to the poor, we but lend to the Lord i 


= 9 
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THE FOUR CARDINAL 
„ 1 
240 8 een 
Inferior virtues *riſe from theſe, 
Aﬀording pleaſure, comfort, peace, 
And lefs'ning all our care: 

Here Juſtice, ſee at Mercy's word, 
Conccals her fcales—and drops her fword--" 
Appeas'd by her the guilty Victim ſpares ! 


F ORT IT U D E. 
Uete Fortitude, of Hope the child, 
With conſcious reſignation filed, 4 
Sweet Patience, by her ſide, 
Saw, fearleſ human woes ſurround! 
She mib d' at all with peace proſound- 
And ſorrow's ſhafts defy d. | 
I 


—_ — 
——_ 


48 bchold! with hidden face. 
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TEMP K R A NC E. 
| AE ruddy Temperance ſhews her blooming face, 
Replete with health, with eaſe, and fair content 'K 
"Whilſt cd Luxury mourns her ſickly caſe, 
And finds, too late, a glutton's life miſpent!: 


PRUDENCE. 
With cautious ſtep, and ſerious grace, 


Veil'd oer with modeſt fears ; 0 
Till Confidence, unus'd to doubt, 5s \ 
Reſolves to find the Goddeſs out; 

Withdraws the veil—and Prudence, ſce appears !— 


Without thy gifts mankind would ſavage turn, 4 
Would human nature wantonly diſgrace ; 
Would at all bounds of due reſtriction ſpurn— 
And all the nobleſt works of Heav'n deface! 
\ 


: 


— 


Theſe moral virtues are, by us, ordain - ! 
Th' unerring pilots to the heav'nly ſhore ; 
; By theſe directed - endleſs joy's obtain'd !-— 
And having their kind aid, we want no more. 


Of alt the mental bleſſings given to man, 
| Theſe are the choice of each maſenic breaſt—, 
By us'enroll'd—they form-the moral plan 
Of this fair Science—are ſupreme confeſs'd, 
por and CHORUS, FINALE, 
Then let us all in friendſhip live, 
Endearing and dont ; 
Let Vice her puniſhment receive, 
And Virtue be Pevered, 


* 


CHORUS 
May. love, peace, and harmony, ever abeund, 
And the goed man and maſon, united, be found. 
; I 2 | 


Now let the panting heart Viſit; | 
Let echo raiſe her double voice, f 
Anu fell the choral band 


* 


— 
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l "CHORUS. 
And the god nun und maſon, united, be found." 
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AN O D E, 
For the opening of the PHOENIX LODGE „ee 
Ain. | 
RESUMPTUOUS mortals! vaunt no more: 
2 None can tell what ill's in ſtore; 
A ſtroke of Fate may ſoon deſtroy .. 
All your hopes of bliſs and joy. 


Dur. 9 ; 
Your late fair hall this truth proclaims, 
A recent prey to ruthleſs flames. 


AIR. 
'Tis.thus the Fates reprove mankind, 


And chide the proud ambitious mind ; 

A free · maſons lodge; ſo called, from the affinity its build- 
ing had to the riſing of the phcenix from the aſhes of its parent; 
being built a ſhort time Me deſtruction of the King George's 
Lodge by fire. 


133 
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But ſtill, my brethren, ſhun deſpair, 
And truſt to Heaven's ne! care: 

Your late misfortune ceaſe to — ; | 


Jour hopes reviye—your Joys return, 


= 5 


Semblance of our craft divine: 


Scording danger, ſee! the ſoars on high ; 


Proving ſcience ne'er can die, 


For, ſce! through flames, yon ſplendid phcenix mine! 


| Grand CHOU. 
May this fair fabric emblematic prove, 


A radiant e etown d with peace and 158. 
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APPEAL TO THE MUSES : 
APOLLO'S DECREE. 

"A DRAMATIC PRELUDE 


Written for, and performed at, the opening of a new Tazarzz, 
at SunD3RLAND, on Monday, the 16th of November, 1758. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Apollo, Mr Emery. 

Mercury, - Mr Ki1ePLING. 
- Momus, -- Mr PALMER. 
Appellant, - Mr | CAWDELL. 


| Tragic Muſe, Mrs Harv. 
Comic Mule, Mrs HAMILTON, - 


7 


Sailors, c. fc. fc. 


- SCENE, he Anf of the TEMPLE of FAME. | 


4 


AN 


APPEAL 'TO-THE MUSES: _ 


OR, x 


APOLLO'S DECREE. 


. 
o 
. 


| APOLLO, MERCURY, MOMUS, and nine MUSES. 
Al th CHORUS. 
Ar O pi: _ 
ACRED to mirth, feſtivity, and caſe, | 

Eſtrang' d from ſorrow, cromn'd with lenient 
Ibis jocund day ſhall live. a 
No fair requeſt, by modeſt Reaſon ſway'd, 

Shall, unaccepted, on this morn be made; 
But granted ſtraight each ſuppliant ſhall receive. 
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Let Genius now her radiant beams diſplay, 

And learned bards its diQtates ſweet obey; 

Apollo calls, and ſhews the flow'ry way. (Exit Mer.) 
This lofty temple, Fame's ſecure retreat, 
Re-echoing ſtill, with panting joy. * 

Shall welcome all, where juſt n claims, 


And crowns, ſucceſsful, their aſpiring aims. 


8 O N G. 

MOMUS SING S. 
Te ſons of Genius, now EN 
The loſs of fair reward deplore, 

But hither bend your way : 
Apollo breathes the voice "7 ANY 
And bids you now pronounce your claim, | 

And bel your calls obey. | 


on - Enter MERCURY. | DILLY pf 
Apollo, hail! without the gates 
| A young petitioner there waits; 1.20 


4 «7 
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Who, bearing of your late decree, 
That, on this day, admittance free | = 
Io all alike you gave; 
Of this indulgence he avails 
Himſelf, and now your throne aſſails, 
With prayers, entreaties, lifted hands, 
To ſee the Muſes he demands, 
And their aſſiſtance crave, | y 


A P O 1 1 . 
Admiſſion freely waits his ardent prayer; 
| 80 tel the youth, and take him to thy care. (Exit Mer.) | 
Now ſiſter Muſes, whoſe inſpiring grace 
Hath drawn obſcurity from low diſgrace 
Whoſe powerful ſmiles the modeſt bard hath charm'd, 
And genies, chill'd by timid fear, hath warm'd; 
Your potent aid hath oft that worth reveal'd, 
| Which long in diffidence/had'lain conceal'd. 
Since ſuch the bleſſings of thy fair domain, 
Let none this day have reaſon to complain; 
Nor any ardent ſuit be aſk'd in vain. 
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But hark! (Flourifſh) thoſe ſounds proclaim the Sup. 
pliant near: h anti l | 

Now, let each welcome face diſpel his fear; 

Let ſmiles complacent animate his plaint, 

And break the ſhackles of ſevere reſtraint. 


, 


Enter APPELLANT, preceded by a Band of martial 
Muſic, habited as Sailors, with Colours fl Ying, intro. 
duced by MERCURY. ; 


| APPELLANT. 

Hail! great Apollo, firſt to thee I kneel— (Kneling.) 
To ſhew that gratitude—T can but feel. 
This day, propitious may your kindneſs prove, Ve 
And er ry and fetter'd doubt remove. | 9 

| May each fair Muſe, by your example ſway'd, | 

Join my requeſt, and lend her gen'rous aid. - 


7 


eng 
Declare thy purpoſe ; on this day we've beo, 
No ſuppliant, unſucceſsful, tall return: 
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Therefore, with open ſpeech, your mind unbend, 
And ſec fair fortune on thy hopes attend.” 


A BP EL ANT 
Then, hu | TH 
 Barranx1a's ſons, with emulation fit d, : 
By ſcience; knowledge, and by arts inſpt d, | 
(Whoſe eager thirſt for univerſal fame „ 
And unremitting ſtudies, eber proclaim, -- 7 | 
That nativg genius there inſtinRive dwells, © | 
And folly's miſts, with radiant force -diſpels),,  / 
Have me deputed to this ſplenckd thirdue; 1 es 
And move to. blend their wities:with'wy eu | 
Theſe rival Muſes for dramatic wa, 33 
Are firſt petitioned—may they firſt obe, 
And ſmile ſucceſs on this auſpicious day; 
The filver Thames hath long your favours worn; 
The ſouthern gales your grateful bleſſings borne : 
Now let th' improving north demand your care, 


And court your preſence to the humble Wea ; 


o og 
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er ſwelling banks ſhall tem with honeſt joy, 
And all their plaudits in your praiſe employ; | 
Her gladden'd ſhores ſhall echo with applauſe, | 
And SUNDERLAND's ſelf eſpouſe the gen'ral cauſe, 
TRAGIC MUSE. 
Can the bleak North relax her frozen ſoul! 
And of fair Science own the ſoſt controul?ꝰ 
Can buſtling Commerce, fraught with cates intenſe, 
Exchange pabnnint gain — for poliſh'd ſenſe?? nd | 
Can i= 1 NE" | 
At bright Apollo's word forget to blow? | dre 
Can her cold ſons compaſſion, pity feel, . | 
| When I the poiſon give; or raiſe the ſleel? 14 
= Will they, when W — * 
| From icy hearts, the tears of ſorrow give? 
ol do chen ceaſez your fruitleſs ſuit refrain : 
| Till theſe obſtructions die, you ſue in vaiß- 
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COMIC MUSE. 

Can'ſt thou, preſuming youth! your plea maintain 
And court our preſencutiy this deſert plain ? 
Unpoliſh'd nature therdioras no charms— 

But Science, drooping, folds her torpid arms. 
Iavelop'd, fee her ſons, in irkſome care, 

Their feelings ſuited to their ſhiv'ring air: 
No comic jeſt can their cold hearts aſſaill,. 
Nor ſcourge of ſatire o'er their minds prevail. 
Then how, with juſtice, can you aſk our aid, A mays 
To loſe a moment in this gloomy'ſhade? 1 + 


APPELEL ANT. 
— theſe, of foul report conceiv'd; 
Camden vapours, by the flandirer breath d, 
To whoſe belief implicit faith alone 2 * U 


Subſcribes :—and makes the falſchood all her r 


1. 


But when experience ſhall each Muſe direct, 
And with impartial care each charge diſſect, 


Your vague diſguſt ſhall change to ſweet reſpect. 


7 1 COW» ˙»ẽͥ ' —- 
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Tube frigid north your genial ſmiles all ſhare, 


And what was once your ſport, be now your care. 
Tho' Commerce there unbends ber golden ſails, | 
And o'er the buſy mind ber ſtrength prevails ; 
Yet ſtill the rage of Genius praiſe demands, 
And Trade and Science there go hand in hand. 
To theſe fair climes, and their indulgent tribes, -- 
A late deceaſed Banp his fame aſcribes. 
Baniſh'd his own, he ſought thoſe happier plains, 


' Whoſe genial warmth infpir'd his tuneful ſtrains. 


Their grateful plaudits fir'd each ruſtic theme; 
And Cunntxnonan ſhone in paſt ral verſe ſupreme, 
Such magic ſweetneſs charm'd his honey'd tongue, 
That Pan himfetf has join d th' enraptaur d throng, 
Reſign'd his reed, and liſten'd to his ſong || 


Tach fural ſtrain his milder manners breatb d, 
His foul was gentle, as he wrote, he liv'd. 


Heav'n heard, with envy, his extatic lays, N. 


And ſnatch'd his lyre, to ſound immortal praiſe. 


Twas then the North her favirite/bard bemoat'd ; | 
Tas then her panting ſhores with ſorrow groan'd : 
Ber grateful Ions HitinuttaRs'd bib bet: 
Then judge more kindly of their injur'd fame=> = 
Their icy hearts (ſince you theſe terms beſtow) 
Have human feelings, for each human woe. 

No callous thoughts their gen'rous ſouls antivy; © 

They've tears for pity, and they've ſmiles for joy. 

D the Tragic Muſe.) 
When you, great queen, the tragic ſtory a 

And draw Diſtreſs before her glbottiy cell; 

Their minds, ſubſervieht, manly griefs impart, 
And cach eye ſpeaks the language of the heart. 
(To od Cont Mfe. | 
Or when this ſportive goddeſs AE” 
And, with her humour, tedious hours beguile; 
At once they're chearful-— Join the jocund cry, 
And conſcious pleaſure beans in evry eye. 
| Nay, mote, ſo much devoted to thy gladd'ning cauſe, 
$0 eaget to embrace thy willing laws, | 
KX 


* 


| 
| 


—. 


That even now their Douss aſpiring riſe, 

+ To ſound thy glories to the liſt'ning ſcies. — 

Your ſplendid preſence, to this fair retreat, 
Would crown their wiſh, and make their joys complete. 


.TRAGIC.MUSE... 
Enough; this ardour well becomes thy claim, 
And may experienc'd truth confirm the ſame. 
Your boon is granted; may it proſp'rous prove, 
And ev'ry future prejudice remore. 
Then haſte, return, my ſiſter's will obtain d, 
Your ſuit. is ended, and your wiſh, is gain'd. * 


COMIC. MUSE. . 
To her example I, conſenting, bend, als; 1 
And will, with mutual care, your cauſe defend. bat 
Whilſt you, attentive to deſerye our praiſe, | 
Muſt act as AGENT in dramatic lays, 50 n 
Muſt breathe; our dictates, genuine, tt. 
_ TRAGIC MUSE. 
And from the path of Naturc never go; 


| Let modeſt grace thy ductile perſon ſway, 
And flowing tears thy manly grief diſplay: = 

| Avoid che rant, the ride, th*-unnatural pa: 

They're ſpecious traps to catch misjudg d applauſe. 

Let not ſuch poor rewards thy powers trepan; 

Nor in the Ac ron ever; loſe the Max. 
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COMIC MUSE. 


Nor, in my province; be diſeretion lot; 
Ne'er raiſe a laugh at Delicacy's coſt:ꝛ 'm 
Let Nature's pencil mark thy comic faces 
Avoid diſtortion and abſurd grimace: z: 
Freſetyę a human form with deceptrcare, , ͤ 
Rememb' ring ſtill whoſe efſigy you bear; 
For whenſoc'er this poor diſguiſe, beneath, 1 
You Folly ſcourge, or galling fatires breathe, | 
Your words recoil—yourſelf”s the only aim, 

And ev'ry lam you give, deſtroys your fame, 
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18 MISCELLANSOUS) POEMS. = 
0 PPE LIANT:; 

Thanks, mighty Queens, this tunſetyou"vebeltow's = 

From miew*ry*s ſeut wo time ſhall er explode $ 107 5 


But being unedun to the ardubus tal, 


Muſt candtour, patience of my audience afk. 
Let want of Merit bring no foul'diſgrace, 
Whilſt fair Endeavour fills her vacant place. 


- May I this great inpottant'thilft deſerve, 


And from its cateful duties never Twerve: 

But by aſſiduous care the public fuvour gain, 

And your allvice and trult he'erfrove beſtow unn 
Now let the gladſome, jocund heart rejdiee ; 5 

Let heav n. tapt Harmony raiſe her mellow voice— ' 

Let chearful ado refound with rapt* rous gle, 185 

And, ga ball Aro LO“ s fair iin ad. 
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When Commerce firſt began to ſmile, 
Great Britain's happy ſons among ; 


due du 
"She ſow, with raptire, this ſair Me. . 
By nature n 1 


| ene R US. 
Hail! fair Albin! biaſt d Aibion! ever mine; 
Thy fame nnn en 2 


en. ed. _- 


SECOND SAILOR. 
To chuſe a ſeat was next her gin, 
Where mo nn. 
At length invited, here He cane; Bf 
92 KY: $ for banks her N * ' 


. CHORUS. 
Hail! fair Albion! bleſs'd Albion ! ever nine; 
Thy fame in arts ſhall endleſs ſhine. 


THIRD SAILOR. 
May her juſt vot' ries cer explore: 
The honeft means of wealth's increaſe 


May Heav'n tranquil days reſtore, Nl 
And ſend a continental peace. 


CHORUS. 
Hail! fair Albion! bleſ#'d Albion # Nun ) 
Be all thy ſons with glory un, een NAGY 


E R R AT U N 
Page 144, Line 3. wa 


re 1 
And Trade avd Science there go hand in hand, 


7 Read——--Yet Kill the rays of Genius praiſe demand, 
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TO A LATE LIBELLOUS PUBLICATION, 
CALLED 
THE STOCKTON FUBILEE. a 
With a GENTLE REPROOF to the COMPILER of the 
 miſapplied QUOTATIONS} the whole of which were extraQe- - 
ed from the dramatic Productions of SHAKESPEAR. 
* | 
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A. -e, 


TO A LATE LIBELLOUS PUBLICATION, © 


| CALLED. 


THE STOCKTON JUBILEE. 


. 
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N To languiſh after fame ; un off 
To flander worth they think no in,, 
So they can ſteal a name. 


No matter whether bad or good 
No choice with them remain: 
They're both, in turns, with, zeal purſu dl. 
And either crowns their pains, 


354 MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 


But when their unpropitious Muſe 
_ Rejects their abject theme, 
1 * ſtraight, for wit, they ſlander chuſe,” 
And malice reigns ſupreme : 


Yet ſtill their labour'd toils and pains 

No ray of hope diffuſe ; 

Till forc'd, at laſt, the borrow'd ſtrains 
Of wiſer bards to-uſe. -. 


juſt ſo, this puny Crrti B of Spleen,ẽ 
The ſubject of theſe lays, © Wb, 
To ſhield his fame; his folly ſcreen, 
He ſteals another's bays. 
l 

With ies hand he tears 
The wreath from W tomb; 
And, with preſumptive folly, wears 


A mean y-pilfer'd plum. 


MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
Thus, dreſſing each malignant ts . 
In language not his wm, 
This would-be wit, with envy fraught, g 
Diſturbs a peaceful town. 


His grov'ling mind directs his aim, 


And drives him headlong forth; 
To vilify ſuperior fame, 133 
Aud ſlander envied worth. | 


But judging minds he can't deceive 3 
They ſcorn the prating elf,. 


Who fain would make the wofld believe, 


That all are like himſelf. 
Conceal'd beneath the ſullen gloom 
Of ſome endarken'd ſhed, 


He, trembling—fears his well-carn'd doom, 


And hides his guilty head. 


„„ MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. 
But let him ſoothe his abjeQt fears, _ 
And libell'd merit es; 0 
For folly—ſuch, as bis appears, 
Would chaſtiſement diſgrace : 


Then let him leave his cell obſcure; 
No longer ſhrink aloof; 
In infignificance ſecure— | 
Reſentment ſcorns reprooſ ; 


For Virtue ſmiles when faols deride ; | 
No panegyric's greater: 

And CxxSsUunx, when tis miapply'd,. 
Makes CouvriuzNT—a SATIES. 
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Mr Thomas Sell, Wallington 
| Mr Richard Bakety Baldock 
N 


SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES. 
Mr Daniel Whitby, Aſhwell | 
Mr W. Lewer, Baldock 
Mr Thomas Flint, Caldecott 
Mr William Willis, Sandon 
Mr,James Bates, Willian 
Mr William Sedgewick, Hitchin 
Mr John Nunn, Bygrave 
Mr Joſiah Iſon, Baldock, 
Mr Robert Farr, Lardleyburß 
Mr John Watſon, Baldock- 


Mr Dennis Herbert, Biggleſwade 4 414 


Mr Robert Saunders, ditto 
Mr Joſeph Field, Campton 


Mr Richard Leach, Biggleſwade 


Mr William Pettingall, Morden 
Mr Clarke Davy, Baldock ; 
| Mr William Barber, ditto 
Mr Barns, 10 Copies, ditto 
Mr James Smith, Quickſmood. | 
Mr John Folbigg, Willian 


SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES. 
The Reverend Mr G. E. Moſcrop, Arleſey 
The Reverend Mr J. Atkinſon, Henlow 
Mr Brown Colliſon, Hitchin"! 63; 


* 


SEATON DELAVAL,” + 
The Right Honourable Earl Delaval 
The Right Honourable Earl Tyrconnel 
The Right Honourable Counteſs Tyrconnel 
Alexander Collingwood, Eſq. + 


Mrs Collingwood, 

Miſs Collingwood | 
Miſs J. Collingwood bb c r 
Captain Delaval tene 
Mrs Delaval | E butt 
J. Fenton Cawthorne, Eſq. | * TY 


5 The Honourable Mrs Cawthorne ic N 20 
J. G. M. Jadis, Ed. $14 
The Honourable Mrs Jadis 


w_ - 


SUBSCRIBERS! NAMES. 
DURHAM, = | 
The Honourable Mrs Milbanke, — 
Mr Meredith, Durham 
Mr Evance, ditto 
Mr Kirton, ditto. |, 


Miss Sugget, ditto, 


Mr J. Hays, dittg +» - | 
The Reverend Mr Holmes, Anta 1 


Ihe Reverend Mr Daviſon; Branfpeth 
Ars Daviſon, ditto bow 


Mr J. Cole, Cheſter. le. rect 


Mr B. Shorter, Pick tre 


The Regerend Mr Fenwick, Durham 
J. D. Bainbridge, Eſq. ditt 
Mx Darnel, ditto 

Maſter J. B. Porter, ditto, 
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Mr Starforth, Durham bun ik 
Mr Gibſon, ditta | in 
Miſs Spearman, ditto * 

Mrs Rudd, ditt fe 


—— 
* * 


— 


SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES. | 


Me Radcliffe, Durham 

Mr Ebdon, ditto 

T. Bowes, Eſg., ditto 

C. Spearman, Efq. ditto 
Miz Nicholſon, ditto | 


The Reverend Mr Hayes, ditto 47 


J. Arden, junior, Eſq. ditto - 
William Ambler, Eſq. ditta - 
Miſt Lampſon, ditto 

Mr B. Dunn, ditto 

Mr R. Dobſon, ditta 

Mr Robſon, ditto 

Mr J. Allan, ditto 

Mr. W. Ward, ditto 

Mr J. Hutchinſon, ditto 

Miſt Hutchinſon, ditto 
Mr Woodytield, ——' 


Me Fairleſ, Auckland! 


Miſs Adamfon, ditte- 


Mr G. Wood, Durham bas 


% 


on 


\ 


Mr Wear, ditto 
| Mr Walker, ditto 


Mr J. James, Durham 


STOCKTON, ec. 
Charles Sleigh, Eſq. Stockton 
Captain Sleigh, ditto 
Miſe E. Sleigh, ditto 7 0 
17% M. Eden, dito 
Mr R. Preſton, ditto 
Mr Graves; dino; 
Mr C. Perkins, ditto 
Mr e ov ob ao ff oe 
Mi Allifon, ditto 2b nch atk 


Miſs Lynn, ditto 
T: Daviſon, By: s e 


Mr T. Daviſon, Tarn: 
The Reverend Mr Anſtey, Stockton 


The Reverend Mr Pattiſon, Norton 


/ 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 


M/ Brewſter, Stockton 
- Miſs Overand, Norton 
Mrs. Darnel, ditto 
Mr Wray, Stockton 

Miſs Coates, ditto 

Miſs Webſter, ditto | 
Mr: T. Wilkinſon, ditto 

Miſs Dixon, ditto 
Miſs Robinſon, ditto 
Miſs Frances Robinſon, ditto 
Mr R. Scott, ditto / | 
Mrs Fowler, ditto 
Mr Cox, London 
Mr Ewbank, Stockton 
Mr Maure, ditto - 7” $0 
R. Webſter, Eſq. ditto 
Mrs Baron, ditto 
Mr Ritſon, London 
Mr J. R. Rowntree, gd "I 
Free Maſon's Lodge, ditto 


* 


16. - SUBSCRIBERS! NAMES. | 
Air Eden, Stockton 


WHITBY, S 
Henry Walker Yeoman, Eſq. Whitby. 
Mrs Yeoman, ditto 
Miſs Yeoman, ditto | 
Mr Todd, ditto 
The Reverend Mr Chapman, ditts + 
Dr Clapham, ditto 7 
Mr Newbold, ditto 
Mr W. Harriſon, ditto - 
Mr C. Harriſon, ditto 
Mr Rigg, ditto n 
Mr Lightfoot; ditto REF 
Mr W. Barker, Stakeſpy "Fg: 
Mr T. Fiſhbourne, Whitby . 
Mr Longbourne, o „ >: 
Nr Skinner, junior, ditto | © | 
Mr Caleb Webſier, dio 
John Matthews, Eſq. dits 


Chriſtopher Richardſon, EſqoWhitby | - 7 


Mr Reynolds, ditto 
Mr W. Jackſon) ditto 


Miſs Wilkinfon, ditto - 


Miſs Robſon, Aiſlaby 
Mr J. Holt, Whitby 
Mr W. Holt, ditto 

Mr Pyeman, ditto 

Mr Scarth, ditto 

| Me Rickarby, ditto 


Mr P. Middleton, junior, EY 


Mr Bateman, ditto _ 
Mrs Hancock, ditto 
Mrs Rockwood, ditto 


Miſs E. Moorſome, ditto | '/ 1» 


Miſs Douglas, ditto 
Miſs Campion, ditts 
Mrs Campion, ditto | 
Mrs Mellar, 1 7 
Mr _ ditto | 


he * 


bs 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. | 
Mr H. Clarke, Whitby 


NORTH SHIEL Ds, c. 
Mr 8. Bulcraig, North Shields 
Miſs Bell, ditto | 
Mr R. Motley, ditto 


Mr Kirkby, ditto © 


Miſs Aubone, ditto | 
Miſs H. Kerr, ditto 
Mr Willins, Howdon Pans 


Mr Blackburn; North Shieldy'' | 
The Reverend Mr M*<Conochie, ditte © 


Mr Foxton, ditto 103111 
Mr Joſeph Harriſon, dito 
Mr William Milner, Tynemouth 4. 
Mr Bewick, North Shield. 
Mr James Roddam, ditto + - 
Miſs J. Crofton, ditto . 
8 Mr J. Newton, ditto 

Mr S. Hurry, ditto 


ef 
\../ 


- SUBSCRIBERS' NAMES. — at 
Mr Johnſon, North Sbieldz 
Mrs G eorge Watſon, ditto 
Mr William Taylor, ditto 

Mr John Roddam, ditto | 

Mr William Sunley, ditto 

Miſs H. Elliſon, ditto 

Mr William Smith, ditto 

Miſs Noble, ditto 

Mr French, ditto 

Mr T. Hall, ditto 

Mr Martin Barber, ditto 

Mr William Kelly, ditto 

Mr William Brown, ditto 

Mr P. Simpſon, ditto 

Mr Rippon, ditto | 

Mr William Hannay, Blithe 
Major Cotton, 27th Regiment, North Shield: 
Mr Thomas, ditto, ditto | 

Mr Blake, ditto, ditto 

Mfr Peart, ditto 


»./ 


/ 


72 SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. 

Mr Richardſon, Froſterly 

Mr C. Roddam, North Shields 

Mr S. Robſon, ditto | 

Mr Hutton, Eaſington 

Mr Joſeph Smith, North Shields 

Mr J. Blagdon, ditto 

Captain Frank, ditto 

Mrs Harriſon, ditto 

Mr Monkhouſe, ditta . | 

Mr Royal, ditto + P2149 

Mr Craſter, ditto 1 

Mr Thomas Carr, ditto 

The Reverend Mr Ireland,; ditto + 

Mrs Maſſey, ditto - h 0 

The Reverend Mr Haſwell, Tynemoutk 
. $0UTH SHIELDS, &. 

Mr Rockwood, South Shields 

Captain Howe, ditto | 

Mr Green, Weſtoc 


Mr J. Broderick, South Shield 
Mr Holliday, ditto' > / + 
Mr Churnſide, ditto © 


THEATRICAL GENTLEMEN and LADIES. 

George Mattocks, Eſq. manager of the Theatres-royal, 
Liverpool and Mancheſter © r 

Tate Wilkinſon, Eſq, manager of the money 
' York and Hull TOUNUT: of 

Joſeph Auſtin and- Charles Whitlock, Eſqts. mana» 
gers of the Theatre-royal, Cheſter 

William Green, Eſq, manager of the Theatres, Lin. | 
coln, Lynn, & e. 9005 

— Barret, Eſq. manager of the Theatre - royal, 
Norwich | 

John Jackſon, Eſq. manager of the' Theatre-royal, 

| Edinburgh | | 

J. Butler, Eſq. manager of the ag Richmond, 
Beeren, &e. ; | 

Mrs Mattocks, Mancheſter 


| SUBSCRIBERS! NAMES. 


Mr Tannett, Sunderland 
Mr Cummins, York . 
Mr Johnſton, London 
Mr R. Wilſon, ditto = 
Me Kayne, Lor 
| Mrs Jordan, ditto 

Mr Farby, ditto 

Mr Leng, ditto 

Mrs Marhall, Sunderland 


Mr Tyler, ditto | 
Mr Jones, ditto 
Mr Stott, ditto 
Mrs Stott, ditto _ , 


Mr Millar, Lynn 
Mr Bernerd, Bath 
Mr Powel, ditto 
Mr Wordſworth, ditto 
Mr Williamſon, ditto 
Ar Dimond, ditto 


SUBSCRIBERS NAMES. h 


Mr Owens, Bath 
Mr Murray, Norwich 
Mr Waddy, ditto 


Mr Creſſwell, Mancheſter 


Mr Charleton, Norwich 


Mr Collins, ditto - - 
Mr Weſton, ditto 
Mr Bowls, ditto 


Mr W. Palmer, Wo 


Mr Secriven, ditto 
Mr Griffith, ditto 
Mr: Ibbot, ditto 


Mrs Sharp, ditto 

Miſe. Valois, ditto 

Mr Munden, Newcaſtle 
Mr Dyer, ditto". 
Mr Platt, ditto 


Mr: Jackſon, Edinburgh” © + 


Mr William Bates, ditto © 


Mr: Belfille, ditto 6319 
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Mrs Bulkley, Edinburgh 50 A. 
Mrs Henderſon, ditto * 11 01 dl 


Mr. Woods, ditto! 
Mr La Maſh, dite 
Mr J. Hallion, ditto e mani A 
Mr Waylet, 2 Copies, ditto 5 N 

Mr Duncan, ditto o 1 
Mr J. Bland, ditto on b U 
Mr C. Wilmot Wells, ditts 7 A 
Mr H. Sparks, ditto - © 017%; . 4196 A 
Mr T; Bell, ditto onib iti IVA 
My Moarford, s. 1 0 

Mr Charteris, ditto 
Mir Davis, ditto 03h und wal 
Mr F. Dodd, ditto ahh 198% 11 V 

0 $05, mul whe 
SUBSCRIBERS i diferent PLACES, 


* 
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— 

2 


Me Whitelock, Buſhblades 


Ar R. Swarley, Newerltis 


* 
E | 


SUBSCRIBERS” NAMES. 3 
eee ehh pound 
William Pearce, Eſq. London ; 
Charles Stuart, Eſq. ditto 
Frederic Pillon, Efq. ditto + F — * 
Mr George Gordon, ditto N N 
William Shield, Eſq. ditto 
Mr: Shield, duo 
Me Thomas Bates, ditto © | WY 
Mrs Bates, ditto 
Miſs Cook, ditto | | 
Mr Anthony Charleton, Newcaſtle | | 
My William Dixon, ditto © OB 
Mr Simpſon, ditto ' 2 
Mr William Thompſon, ditto n 
Mr M. Brown, ditto 
Mr J. Jameſon, ditto 
Mr }. Hudſon, ditto 
Mr 8. Rutherford, ditto 
Lieutenant Matthew, Edinburgh 
Mr Edward Bryant, Biggleſwade 


P 


Mr Samuel Wells, Biggiefade 


Matthew Rugely, EA. Biggleſwade pit 
Mr Robert Toppam, ditto: 
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